ea oot Be we Sf ea ae = Cee oe Pe ee et eee Ba .. a i ade bt ad haha ates ada ad of ote 
—] —_ ee LLL re a a ee ee ee ee ee a ee EE OE eS eee ee @- & --— . 
- ei tlietietiie tind a oe ne a a | -_-—_— PE Oe ee & enn pe pak why Oe tg ot = 
— SE OOP EE OO SE OO ee we ee Fore tae) oo) al chee ee eee = tlie ned al aie alae ak an pur & ik eh ge pi on het Pant af ol gs ol ~<—“- «© 
p a ° ——— te < a a my eth ln wh soe os _—— —_— ee -—_—<- OEM Oe = tte die ie htiedinedtit oko of oo oe ae Oe Tit atetietots 1. Cah 
i ee mw ewe ie —-——— — = ‘ -—<——_— om i ee lt li Fo at ate ahelenee ot ST as p> aed sewer lS we pay Be ——_— —-« 
CP ee a Sooo Sa er to eee el ee ee ee ee ee —_——e-€ v= LO ee Oe mt Too Se ee 
oe — ee ee ew ee em . OF Er ewe ~— ee ee en ee ee mee T4020) dhe 64 eile alae ee so bietel chet eS et ie pewtet pd pi eh p. mp JETS 
CE mn Oe er a ee oe = ‘ - clita allie el te ee ne ee Ce =e oe ee OO Oe eo = ee a EET Oe Oe OE ee LOS OEE EE OOO OMe OO OO OM OS Oe 
ot ante atateiatatet oie oto tee onthe SC — — oe — ae ee ee ee ee ee ate ae eee ee ee eae Oe I Oe ONO eee = ee pole a ee ee Para -- —_ a ent et oe oe ot a ee FP eee 
an a Sere ae ee SS ee - tlie tiitiidinaiingd - at I of | of of 2 2. oo. | LEE EEE EO EK OEE OE EE Ee PE -_—<—(- - - EO OO ee et am & & he 
- oom aS = ee OO RE EE Oe et em oe _- —<- -& tee ngn we Se belie ae a Sei i oe ee ee od | ia ok oe CO Oe eS ee eS ee ~laneled etal oana i ee a oe ns 
—— SEE BCE PO OOO Oe te ewe mew ew Oe Eee -—<_—- J li ee en ee oe Fa a a lee a ie EE Ee Te EE EO I ee ee ee 
— OP e——_— — -— Se OS ee ee hee ee ee a —— ee eee ee eee ee ae i en ~ eee oR LLL LLL ELL EE NAN Oe hm 
--_—-— phe oi oee ata SS eee a a em oo ~ he SE Se EE OM rt We ee tem eee ae. _—_ LE OE OE EE OE ee et -—- — >?) se -—-- te — —_—-— ee «—~ 
ee re ee —— ee ae ee Oe ee ee ete ew Oh ee ee  — ee or pe nnn the bree p ipl Coleg ol ele ky = — ~“< - ot ¢- ~- -_———2-+ ee -—- « 
SS we we Oe ew He ew ee Se SK Oe ee EE ee ee OO Oe -—-— ew eee Se ee a a ee ee a ee ee ee ae LS et ee ee et oe Tots tesa. ~oe « eh oll ~“—+—“« 
ee mem ee ee ee ee ee ——— Ee ee Oe ee ele Se = LL ED OLDIE OE Ee EEE OC OS FES Oe! 1 Ht ee, OH hee oF - “—-_ -<- o--— = ~~ _—-< 
OO we Sr er ee ww me ewe LO DOES FE EI ES OME EE I Oe ee eo eee -~<« tl ese lr oF ite lie ate atlreti, Gi ent gt pm ing geek g geet a oe ane Pn Paw a —_ - —-_ 7 _— —_—— — 
Pat ee oe te ee SS ee ee ly em we oh. ——— —-—-— — =— e+ LO ee a ee EE ee Aotet bhaleteeet ele <_< — — i - De 
EE Oe ee ee ee ee ~_“—— ee : Se ee ee ee ee ee ee im rs a ed ow a OE a Oa ~_— re pen ee - om one -(<' 
Sa we Oe ob ewes one ok Lhe DD a LL LL LL LE ee ee ae eS eo ~~ et -— LL OOM OO OE Oem me ew eee ee ee ee en ee en ee ee oe 2 
ee a ee i ee ie a ee ee eliieaiieeatiitecal Fe ae a ma ae ae a A NE EE EN EO a ee a a oe ae CS ee ee tl ne en SF Se oe = 
ea ee ee we ee ee em OE EOE EE OS LO ere a ee ae ee al ae a a as ee a a Telete’ cietete es -- Cee ee ot em COS SO OK Oe 
Se ee ee ee ete te ae ee ee ee eee LL PLB DOE EEE EE EB OEE EEO EEN EO I ee I Oe ee = ——- Te ae = -———_—<— - - i ee ne eo “<— - 
nm et ee | ee ee me te el ca cy a ee | a ct a! i cae ty” ie cays cath cae Ser ato ae ee ee en es ee ee ee ee —— rn em Mm we Oe = _—-_. de ee ee ae ho -~s«+ <- 
eel tied iat ieee oo oe oe oe oe ae oe oe aaa aie ahs = a em hm -——_—— =— -F - <— rr. oe — eo coma e SOS Oe OO oe “<—-— -— Ko = —— - le” 
Sn ee ee COS PS <r en ee cee eee ee a LP Oe ee ea a ae Si aed ee -— “o-oo r= a el hs ett ltr tal itt ak a ee a 5 a a i ee a 
—— <_< Ow www ee nw ee ee ee NS OE Se i ee a ee ee ee ee a a ae Se cen ee I EE. PE PRES OO i ne 
—_——- OE ee es ow a ae eae cod . eo ae e eel ee sletel oie ohololel a mT aS 5 IOS aE ES OO Oe CO ee em eet ee gt oe 
———_— = on 4 --—- SO LES Ft 1 gts ot maple Bor Dm Denar cna ge phcorte le ek oe ee Ie ae ee ei rn rg — ln imei yr Dain a gt -—-— = OE EO EE er ee er ere ee ee ° —— -— ie tliat ie ne ee Oe th ging! SO OS he a eo 
PF > -— 9 =F ee SS er Se SS Fe _——_— = PPE ee eet eee ee ee Ro oa ted pu slattaetetedeaite & ae aaaelitel, EE Se — -~-* 2.7 or pe php wee i nl sank 5 FL °° -—. 
elle de ee ned -— ee eee Se |= abate apie atant taste oket—.t- ts SL a a a a ee a ee a ee a ee ea ae ia nn ee -—r- id PCS ee eee me — 
ll le CO ee ee ee ee ee ee Tre ele a LLL LEE A eh a ae a - i ne en 
atleast cattle at eet te ie ee on ee ee ee a ee ee ee © - COE Se ee ee ee ee eee ee ee SSS OE Ee ee Oe ee ee 6h ee 4 in’ eatliea= ok 0 oo 
Eee ee ee eee ee eee ne ee ee —_—_———- -— -— = a aleteigtiel bt ae Ore CNS ef ere ere ee ee em Sepiend eee otek lle ali nn en eo 
EE ee SOS Se Se ee et eh eee Oe OE SOR ee I OIE OO eS PEE BOD OS ~~ ee 
etlincditindtintiedttind ide dite ok eo a i ae a ee i lc ca LOL EEE EO | MH eee > oe -—-_ -“—-— i ee a wep eles COS ee em ee & 
iin diineidin_—ntindindind’(i—d’ iati—di——t o 2. oo. oo) of oo lent lnc et teti e  e LE a a ee ee ee ee cele -_ ~— -_ eo rr e-em ee p< - 
—————— eK eK er ee Oe’ ae eS eer ow — ee ee ee ae ee ee ee ee nee ee ee ee ee ee a ee ae ae ee SEO EE SE EO Oe OO me were ee --.- eee --_ tii ee ee oe 
i leer tee ted a te en ee -_—_—_—<- ee ee a ee ne ee) a -—<— gt et te lle tlt alae alt ke ae al ck oll —- nn ed - © - 
CF Se ee Se OD LEE EE BM DO POE OE EO OO EEG COE EE em eet em ee eee = ee ee ee ee --_— itll gilt tianlian ie a oe a a CSS OC « f- Pa e wees phpl ane ty {Pt 
me A ee me ee ae a ee me cae ce cae a mm cc a ca it ae: cal cc i a i ntti tie ciliates ditictn atinuiatetindoat Ak oe eo oe oo “- ow ee me - pu pce I SB LIE ES BS Et MEME OS Se C1 CS OD — Or eS lete @= ote 
re ee ee ee ee ee ee be tiendiih chive, cleanest dia at o-oo) ‘rn ee rn oer COP EO SO ee -_l<- PO ee a le tte hatin CO EI Oe onee so . -— ame 
ee a ee ee cee ee ee eee ee ee ee Se Oe ee er lr wr wr rene oe ee en eS Se CO OOO Nh EE SO! Oe ee Oe oe eS ta tindtiindin ai oh on 0 en) oe oes 
-——_——_ ~~ ee er OO ee ewe Oe eI ee Oe CS LE BE EES OE OE OO ea ae <_< —_—<«< LO EE - ——— = - - ~—— —_— — _ Tar Seto te! ee oe * -- - : 
apt ata aad hae aptapaa eat apa asta _—_— --<——— — — oO e@oe oe =e SS Ls te ee eee Pe -——_——-— — = -_-_ —-_ ——_ -*- © -— « oo 24436 ae 
OE ww ee ee eS Se Se eS oe ere eS eS SP DO Oe een ne ae ma A ee et ae -——_— —_—- OSS Or me ind ddim of 0 o- . a oe - + 
eae -— | eS eee er om ee ee ee ee ee _———_ A el ie er a ee a a ae a i a ae CE eS ee er eee Om OE OO Pe ee ae « oe eee ee ee ee ee Oe Ee aM Ee ee Ome -— - “<_< 
-<— - -— ele eee 6 ee ee eee wre ew eee ew wee ee one eo = Ee a OO a ea a a a a He eee ee em em in a ke 
Se eee --—-- =e ee — - A aE ae a a I ge ga game Ee ee ee Se ee ee didi nn en a OO ee oe 2 SS 2 2 = “= = 
a Tl a ee a EEE EE A ee ee ee ee ge ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ae lle on ee etait aide oe oe ne ne a ae ee mo -S © 
Mae wtaweae + == LL me ele ee i le at lle ae ee em rr ree Fae ee oe? = OO EEE ee ee ee ee oe ole tilindiindiiediIiti—_an=- iia. -) oo =? i a. = So Se MS 
-— ee oe — eo = lll tll tll i i ee ee ee FT I Le CO Ee ee ae ee ae ee lee Ce ee a ee aoa & « -- 
eit ie a ee a ee ee cee a a ee ee eee ee ee eee -—— =| ee _——— — — — Se! eee a ee et ee ee le ee le ee ee ee °F ome Se ON EE EEE EOE MONON O OO ae 
ee ee er ee eee a er ea ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ae elit pert title dd el ee ee ee negietiind indy alleen din aida oh ok on oe oe oe en ~went- --\i06¢ & = - ~~ * 
elite itll ti li ee ee ee ee oe oe r-—- wrnwew ewe ew CK ee Oe oe Oe a ee ee ee ae eae a ae a am ae ame ae ap Oe ee ee —_ , iitindtinm—ett at ok of oo ot oo ee CO ee ee ee 
SS SE SFE SPF FGF pa a ig re ES SO a Se FFF PP FoF FE iii oo ee oe it S28 SS > ee ae 
ee ee ee ee ee Oe et eee eee | ae ee ee eae ee beet a OL LD EEE EEE BOE OE OO OO OO eee 
Rae ee te ee ee ee ee ee ee LL EE EE em ee SS ee a eee ee i te er le lint le tina dn ae  e ee eS eee 
os ee tide dee ee ee _ litinte titi niidiinesioea’tie die oft ot ow of oe oe oe oe ee I De” Ont et he eh hh Mi dima ate nn ot oe oe oe ee ae 
ie Sb in own a ot °-— e-em ew eee ee - ee we Ble we ee — e ea FS LE BE BAS SH OMe Oe Se eee ee meee wile a a a a 
Se ee ee eee ES er ee ee ee ee Te a nN LL LO OL et em indian ak ko. oe oe * 
ee ee lal Cor — eS eS oo ee ee a a ee ee - 
le en ii ee ee ee ee ee POF a NI LE DE ee i 
eet ied ol ee oe oe tie ate ieee ee ee ee 
et ar Gt er stile let leet i alain ate al oil ok) alt ake ae a a Pe ae 

a ee Se ee ee ee eee eM ee eee Pe ee an ee oe cme el a ee ae ee I LES PDE SSS OEE OS EOS Be Oe OOO Cie Oe Beet 
li tl i a i ti ee ee ee ee EE EE ae ae EOE ES EEE POE EEE EEE Sa at OO CK Me ee ee ee 
Oe ae EE Oe are -— ee a FEF Pn herp togk hth gh Kg dink tog waa I LOL OR Oe Oe 
lll Mai tidindinetintintind ot te tone on Cer — ee me = Se ae  -_——_— — «- CO LE OSE OS Se men LPP PPB BEE EEE ES PFE EH EDO OS Ch ee OO SG 
aed oe ee ee ee retested ditietiiediediod i oo. oo. of 2 i a. Ko ere - er — e— — Kon = Se eth ae a a le lt a Se eS ee Oo “—-— «- -“<« 
EE EE ee ee ee eee eee tell ll tle hla ln een india ho i ~~ i et ne a a ee a i el an -oT- - oe ee ee ee ee em © = 
i ee eee Se ee a eT a a Ge ee ee ee ae ee ee ee eee ee Sent en ee DP SP PE -“—-—— = =| = oe oF & « oS es 
~—— See SS eS Se OP eK eC ee eee we ee re ee eee _—_—_—-— Reid eit eee ee ee ee ee ne agtlingtin: stnette dil dil ailincetate all diiastieh e  e e ee 2-7 ee =e = — 
Se Ee ee ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee a ae a a a ee ee a ee ee ae eae ae el et gm i tn te on a ie Sn Ale Dr mde ie Bike rg ge ae Do oe ah mo wk wh ot ee De eS oe Pes. ee 
-—— SS — Er ee ee i Ce ew ee ae ee ee OO ee ee Oe Sa e SS Seeee e he oe eee he Sonnet eee 
mg ee Pe nt Bu Prin -_—-—-——_——_— =— 5 AE ne nn eh da de phn gh DL ee Dai Cr fae rf eK ee er ete oe tdiindiindiin_dt ita ee oe oe oe ee tii a i ee en ar —-<— «& 
PPS oer eee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee LOL LO BLO OEE OEE EM ee me LO DE EERIE ME EEE OE Ce Cee eee eee ee 
ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ae ee ee ae ee ee ee ee we ee ee ee ee Oe ee ei ee ee © ee bl a le la ln lr ayaa an gill ne tin ng ge ale in ena adem ol a a eS Pee nee 
— mae * mame allies tia atlanta diets a a ee ee ee ee ee ee OL ES One ee ee -a<— =— ‘ , 
- —Sfesinese=-ebheoseneweot oes os te 
-—- ltt ltt tdi i ee 


-—-— = « 


SPOS OO ee ' ew ewe 
——— ae ee KK ——_————— = om « a ee en PE PE MO HO EOD OL OOS SOO te oO cle o 
ee ee ee ee ee ee SO DDD pte atl cattle sit dil di aah lk. colt aah attatched a i nn ae Ke hee « 
etl ie ne ee ee oe a ee er a ee ee ee ee CL ee ere ee eee eee eee tle lie etl a dll Fo ET eS = oe’- 
ee ee ee ee te ee ee ee ee ee ee ee tee ee ea me te scm a a ee ae ae a ee oF a ae tems a eee a FE PEN ee NS Ee OO EEE ee eee wdle 
— a a ee ay a al al a gag ia ee ee ee | en ee oe SM a ee OKs eee eewe wwe oerororowr ore ee eee ee LL OE ECS Se Oe =e -- POE PE EE MO Oe ee ee 
Tr eee ee we ee er CO eee er eK Se ee ee a a A a eile ah in ar naan Gli in chee ala gene athe cag ae ake ok nl Ti a ma ns Gin am Minh -- Dl le 
a a ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee "ee So eae ae awa eet hie oe ies hae of ate ees ae EEE IIIT SE POPLIN OS OOO Se aS ee eee eee Le 7 
—_—— =| — — « lll lt ee ee ——— eS or Rte ee eee Se ae oe eee oe ee gar mie has eee teen FLFR EF POCO Fe eee eee 
tei dieetiet e ee e e  e ”  e -— Se ST | Fr SK | ee ew me —- =-— — — EE OE OE ee eS ote rea an el ES EO Oe te ae 
Se ee ee ee ee ee ew oe ew oe Oe oe oe eae ee OO SO Ee er eet ae eer ee PF oleae er Se ee oe ere + « 4 
ee ee ae ae a ee ae ie ee ae a a ee ae a a ae ae 
A ee a ee 


' ———— oe -— ee 
SD OP DD ED SS OS 
ee ee ee ee ew Ee ee a ea ee ee ee a Fo otetes. L280 Fe 

tn, Al in in iy i Dy on og De Dr. Din Gl hgh A Ke Dien thei peg De gle pk wh egdlagh de dk ho de NL ne I og aig _—s — -_—<- — -(s< 
re ee ee ee hee ee ee ee be ee eT en ra re ge a eg ee eg i NS OE En we ge gia aegis 
ltt el a te die ne ee SS ee we a Se ee ea ae ata aaa at naa een eT LAE die ee acligwteteat tied ole. 
ee ee SO ee Oe ee ee ee re ee en ern eal a ge ee eT em -__—-_— EO EE Oe Oe eo ae oe = © 
a A. le la a ie cay Cette te ee ee ol i i ire Get th an eg Da, Dn ie Gin De ohn aged de Dk A Oe + pare lee veel gh le le pa eo CPE SE ee Oe Oe Oe eS © & © ete 
ee ee? ee DE OED ee a eS Oe EEE AREER OC OC Best eee nntwenmae ee oeeoeoronm.:eeeon SO Se te ee eS MEE Oe 6 ee eee oe ¢ 
EE ee me ee cea ee ce le ie a ee ca a ee ee See ee ee ewe er lle OO Oe er Or 
ii A ee eee 
<_< — ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ne 


GO EO OS OO ee | he 
—————— —— — ee oe 
a ln a i ile aerial: nen Anta angle ran ge ale gi okt oth at ol ae ot of of ee - | th aia ok nn os 
ae ee ee eee aa ee ne cae eee ae rapid nee ae le EEE EEE OOS OS OE De ae Oe ee eee oa COR OO OE EO OO me 
ee ee ee re ee Se oe ee eS we ee Se — ee << « ee ae ee te a ee tn a LLL EEE EO OO ee pS a ntti stn le tial die tn dinate ae a att at ot oe a a 
A A ee ee ee ne ce SP a a a a - a -—-—<-—<—e ee ow Oe U 
Se = — —— eS eee Se OO er ml LE ee a ee 


- 
tittle di i ete ee on 
-—— = ee ee ee ae ee ae Ce ee ee ee 
a lll ee ee ee ee iii ee oe | rr Se eS eS er ee = 

LL EE A A cr i ee le cee et le ia a SD DD DD EE I EEE SS ES COE OE oS Oe PO Se Ke ee ee ete 

EE mee 6ClC cc Me -——-— — eS i Dee ere De thereto ean Borg ad - al tle ah ge Pao a a De a ae 

- Fe —— — | eo LE i ae -2- ee | = <= ee eee ee ee ee ae ae retire tially tla Mtn gta ao te Ae ee a a a | gl tattle: all ot al a eS a aa ae 
illite ee ee SLE EE EOS OE Ee et eS SS EE EKO OOO eC SFO eCeocesee tattle tt tl ll tle ttl ee 
el i ee le ce ay | tt i A 6 ah sittin ie AyD dy So Die De Go hn ere. Moat dh ele gh Mid uke I OL GOP ad hm mye Sin ak 
ee ee eee ee ee ee ee Se ee ae a ae aw eet een eee te a ae ne ee NL EO ee Oe 
lel en sti tli el i in tn ee Mite ee ee ee ellie ied ee ee ee -——_—-—— 

ee eee ee ee ee ae ie ce ee ee 
ee ee ee ee 


STUDENTS’ FACSIMILE EDITION 
THE 
Tragedy of 
King Richard the Third 
: 


ee ee ee ee ee 
tl ee ee eS eet ae = od 


bts 
‘ tr 
in 
Ho 
4 
i 
Pa 
nh 
iM 
ty 
4 
y) 
i 
yh 
PG) 
it 
4 
4 
! 
‘ 
i! 

. ij 

Olds Kuglish Dr 





-— -- 
—_——— oe Or wr oe EE ee ee a ee ee ee ee indiana of a -errHeeaoccen-e 
er ee SS See ee ee EEE FOO OOO we we oe oe oe oe SO ee ee ee = « 
ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee re ee OO DLE EE OEE EE EE ME tt ee es th ey ee ee et ee ee ne hen at See eS a oe - 
Sallie atime ee tidied lel dy alli dtl i, a dt ee ee ne ne ee nn nh Ae he Lo pn nln Rh et Ek pi hol biel ot moe ee 
tl tl ll tl lt ei ee ee ee a nee eee eae ae he ge tae aot alee ee I DP EE A A i ee ai be a aaa Se ee ee tele in oe eo 
ee er ee ee ee lle a lite eet tied ee ee Se Ee ee ee ee eee Se ee ee ee ee -- =e — = = «© = -—— -— S| ee e— 
A ae et ee a ee a ee ae ee ee ee ee ee ee Oe ee ee ie eae ee ee eee ee ee ee ee! ae me Ce eee ew ee & 
ee ee a i ee Pr a OE PE PE OES OE IS ee eee oe oe eae. 
LO Ee ee ee meee cy eae tienes ee oe a a i a ln ne Mi li alg in i Dn A ice la aires ie gah alle tla ok ie a nie eke ewe nn tn Gis Ba 
init ied lie Meade ee ee a iii i ee a i intiintin tienda at oho oe Oe ee ee ll lle al tle tele de a ee ek ko i a a a a a 
i i li Bee ee ee ee —_——_— Sy Font tpt eo RL =| ina ln, it tli tin tla ie tli ath, ee nettle aie aim thy tl atl, Br, dh ame chad ai ath i ss ot hl ee fe CO EE SE Se 
ie tle i le a ttt tie tidied iin i i i oe ee SS eT EEE BE EO EOE Ce EES nen eenwe es ——_—— ee 2 ee = 
ee ee ee ee ee in Mt te aed on oa a ae i LOE PEE EOE OEE EE ETS SOTTO OO ODP Con oe OF Kee fe Oe ee 
lle title Rl i ee ee ee a eS Se ee ee Se ee eee ee a ee ee ee ln tl tl le itn an a ne a 
tl i ll indie te ne | ln on on” -<- SS SO ES SE PT eC Or ee eT eC ee teow eee eee = ——_—— re ee ll ee 7 ee — a en en on eo 
i tlie ie ined edie dient i te en OE ee ee -——_——_ Nt lee eee a) ee ee te EIS SE LSS << —— = lle dilated din a i 
re en a EE EE EE DT te eT EEE EE EE MME EERE Ee et ma = CP OO Oe ee ee ee ee ee i iia ee 
~~ —_—— «- lll Mette de en en oe ne a a ee ee em ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee Ne eee a ES LOS ee Se aie ween es ee 
Cr ae eee ee FP ee oon w ene er Kee ee Oe ie eel iii wi ei oe oe a a tl tl ttle tn tet a a oe ee a - 32 eee ee Oe Oe Oe Ome ewe ~ e+ Se -  e 
ae eae ee LD OE DD eae ee ae ptt Mtl sll ad didi ge tne ttl tlt tian tintin ga wn a ee i a FD OS OF OO i — = -- 
eet lisa i nn lie ede Me oe OO et oe ee oe EE EE Ew ET REE eee wt we cee“ “Seer re ee eee ewe oe ee eee ee: 
—_— LO OLE EE ME ee ee "SS @-— enrew ee err er SK eK Jun a antalan ata atte aaa en tl tl ne tly al tnd oe ee a ee —_—<-——_—-— = er = on @& 
itn indindindineti—et(ie dineit—tt aio wn - - oe UL ee ee en I Ee ee ee a -“—-— S| -— = - tll tia teeta tind dina we on oe OE Ee ee a ee a # 
ltt i a ee i en SS eT EK Or rrr Ce rr rw ee oe eer Ke Ke = i i ta ele ly ll ell eth nl all ae et ol en a ee = © 
Ce ee ee ee eee ee ee eee eee ee el ee nn ti i Do Tine i Do Mi Ml etm ah, ss pln gh lh hha gh hh ag Ke Be ok el we ne hn ga te Pk gh nin ag | i 
ee ee ee ee ee ee eee cel i ee CO EE TIT EK CMTE Oo mewnwnnnren- Cr - = ee eS ee -“-_—e « 
——— ee ee ee ee i a ee il le lt a ae ll fae eee ee ee ee ee i i tt i an ti te en i eI Ee A a inne im COE Oe ee me oe 
lal rer em ew ee ee ee ee ee _. HA ae LO EE EEE OO EEE Oe EP aw enamel oe lll i ee ee ee eee -_—-—-—-— — = te a en ne 
7 —-— ww ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee we ee we ee ee ee er CO Sr ee ee i Rn Bit Daw sin gn Dan Din a Dr Doe dn Daw die ing oth oh ohne he Me en ae ke I --2- se ae Cn on ee 
ee ae ee ae SO OE EO OE Ee EOE Ee ae a a oe eee CS Se Se ee laid i i ee r—m“--— — «= 
tl la ltd ee a ee eee eee ee ee a ee a a OES ore Ce SF Ker rer ef ee eK ee & 
TS eee FF ee ee Cw er we eee re ef SK ee KF ee ee eS ee ee ee LLL EO EE te me - ee oe = CS ee Oe SS Ke eS & 
eS eS eee eS = OL OD EE EE EE OEE EEE EOF Ean aa: a: DD DB DE EEE SE EEE EES SOO EE EX Oe Kew ee eeooeoeneeeeeeue 
ee ee ee a ee ee ee er - - « Cer wr eS ee ee ee eee ee ee ee em a ee ee eee ee ee ee CE SS ee Se ee ee = i en oe 
ee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee eee — SSF ee eS eer Ker Ke er K eo eK eK Ke ee te iN i Mt im lm at imam li hem gine hn rn KK wer eee Or wre er — | + | ere 
ee a eS Se a ee ee ee ee ellie didi eee oe tittle tin tte tied ae ae Se ee ee ee ee ee ee LL LOSS ee eee ee _-— 2 > 
a er NT DO ON ES EEE EE SS OOO ST OO Oo eee 2 re eS ee eS eS eS ee a ee we ee eee tlle dtiiestie e n SOE EE ee Se ee a ene 
= Au, I. I CO SS ee ee we Pr eee ee ee ee wm © Ce ee ee ee ee a a ee ee ee ee ee ee eee ee tie ellie died ook ot oo SN SS ee eee ee ne en oo 
—_——~- ee ee et te eee ee ee tidied i ae ee ee “— = tne Oo hey cewek eh te te led te  ntlitinndtitdin_—= ata on ne on oe oe ne 
a ee ae ee titi died ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ae ee ee CO Se ee ee ee CPO 3S ee =o — <= Ore - «- 
CS ee er ee ee ee el ll en ee Cr ae Fe Fe ee et Pe et Owe He wee = ee ee ee eer ee °*-_-«. betes stl aint tliat a a ee ae 
lettin die Ati tin inti’ we oe we ee | —-——_—aEm- CE SS eS ee ee ee eee ee iti iin inii—d(ii—( iee ie  o o "+. = — -_ Cr eff = =e < 
— —aew weer Oe ew o—— we OF lll ee ee ee ee ee a i i Dian Dn ie Di Da Mine aD gh. hee Mees tard ok att, oth ke mi i Se ee = cli i ee 
oe eee ee ee er rer er ee KK ee oO ee ow Oe eee a ee a ee EEE Oe OT OTe ee eS Eee oe ~Cceceraeeccerceeee iii a 
eon ee eee wee ee ee le ee ne ee eo le ee ee ee ll ee ae = i tet Mitii—_d oto. of of oo. LL ESE Ee Oe . 
Ss —— < “See ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee el Mi ee tee ada wo a “SSS eS ee ee ee waa e meet ee oa, -—- -— — - 
-—<—wSw ee = = lt i el tte i i a ei ee nn en a DD DE DE OE EE EE Ee Oe ——— eo ee © ~~. Fe += & « 
Sd See eee eee oe eww ee se se me ee Ce ee ee ee ee ee ee ee tl ttl tie ti i ee nae LOL SS EE OO ee we eee -—_—-« 
-——_— — oe ee ee ee ee ee ee Ce ee ee ee ee ii iin Me oe nn on ee en ith i i an de ee ee ee 
-— SS = a - «+ CPF PP OO OE SE Oe eer ee See ee — «& lll i ee ee ee a li ed rest Ke © ee OE ee --—-—- -— =e 
-— — Ow oo i ti Me Mee ee ee ee oe ne CF = ee —- lh innit tusk ot a. - 1 o-oo oe) _- ett et tl ee ee te ia a en ee ne ae 
ee eS ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee a i i te ee ne ee -——-— ee ee ee ee LO EE EE Ee ee OK St Oe eS 
Ee ee a ath tow on . oe ee ee a ec ee ee a FE EEE Oe oe 
OE DE EE EEE EE EME Eee em ee Cee em ——_—— — oe tn gl tl eM th. a ne Be oe oe a ne SS PS OS Se -. 
Ne ee her ear ee ee ee Se ee ee ee we oe 6 fe ee eS ele 6 ae eee tS itii—tindi—dti—din th i if. i i i | EE ee ee ee ee ee ee er ee ee ee ee ee ee ee —_—- 
el LE SE SE PD ee ee ee eee i lied we | et er Tre er eK Kr ee MK Mw we ee Se rr SS Oe ee ee ee le eae in 
a ett ttl ti i Me ee” ee —_— =-— ee ee ee ee ee ee lll ee edd we ee oe PBS Oe a & - owee<s+-e--< 
DPF AE Ee EE BME Oe Oe i i it i dada d lh OO i a in ie Se = -—-—<- Fee ee = So SS oe 
LO EE EM OOO Mt Ke ee Se ae ee ea a -———- = = fC —— —-—  - © 
Si i a oon Oe a ee ee ee ee ee ee OE a a EE ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ae a aie dante het dlatanteatat 
teint ieee eee ok ide Mii we wen eo ee ae ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ae ee ee a [Seo at awe ietea , -o—?r 
ee ee ee -—< re eee ee ee pen ttt Mee de we ee a rr ee See = ee eS *-=— © 
A ee ee ee ee lea —-—— ee iinet Meteo Loe ae | |) ed eo ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee wee as COOL SO OS ee ee - - 
LS EE SE EE EE EO aR ere ae tm a ——i—i—ii—i——i—’ iwi ne ee ee ee ae ee ee ee ee ee ee > ee ¢ ee --(<- 
LL LLL LL OO EE EO me ne we~w ere eS Ee Me ee KW rhc Orhlhr Or oO oO li il ieee te dee oe ae al ~~ 7. |. oe OO ae ee et em 
— ff ee ee Se eee er eS ee Fe ee Se eee oS ee or fF er = eS Se eS SS SS SE Ce SE EE Pee oe ewe wae wr eee ae = a a a a ee er te ae ES Ce eS a ee « 
inet ett een ee ee ee |! Oe ee ee ret tae tape ge ee ae nate ea eee ee ne ee ce ee ae tN Oe as ee a ee ee a ae me em ae aa eam eleeteas Solel ale SEO me O&O 
a lie ied we ee ee ee a ae ee eae ee ee ee ee ee ee ~“~—— = = <_<. | 
— ——<— Se ewer ee - OD EOE SSE EE OE CeO Ce Cee eMwnoaww ee ee eee -_-—- ——_—— ee Oe & 
= — ee ee ee a ll Ml ll lll Mee een en ne ne ~ ——_— ES ESP SS SC et rr KC Er er rr KH ee Owe ww err er Se ee ee el eee - - 
Be ee Se A th ed wel Sc ee bgt he . = - a ee ee ee oe ee oe ee ee ae ee ae a a ae ae ae ae ae ae ee - ME Me I Te Ia 
.-2e wwwwe aw ~ewewoweeease co = - - — = - - ee --— a ew i -—_—-—- = - pe rs? Cer “thr Solale test = 
mee? ap ae a a a ee a - = —— - ~~ - te ee -—-— = -—<—-— -— — ~~ -_ - ; ~ - SO Oe ~7 oy - aed 
“es 7soe* & -— <- ——=-—-—— = << «  ——K—— — SS ee oo b tls oe J OE, -—_ } - Ce 9 oe a - --«< 
fe <= —<—- - —e _ - SLL LOL a SF a -_ aoa ae - - eh. A, Tn de fim ed Pm gmng - == - oO Oo Oo _—-—) ——_— -\i- . 
~ +2 en - dal Co. * Le: ee eS Mgt, ae tag hpr She pt ——_—— “te -_—_— —— -— - EEE ee wave ote. oo 
i A -_-—_—_——_—_— ——) eS SS Se ptlietlinatientiea i oo a a =e ee eS a rg Sy oso —-aLeliawa- a -—_—— -~< FF ata ote a -- oe 
> a ne ae -— eS ae ee e ee ee 8 8 OS MEP ets eg BAA Swe C&S 6 ue Oe adie. ee Sy Se ee ee ee —— — re ee Se ee eK & oe ee & 
oe — new wee oe eS ee eee eee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee Owe ee we ee ee — eo oe 
"ee ewww w= we wee eH eee ee ee 


C—O ee ee ee ee ee et —— SS we ee eS er ee ore se ee - © ee = © 
—-— ~~~ - “ ——_ « —< . - 
—— ae ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee et ee . i —-», “+ oy4 


Old English Brama 


STUDENTS’ FACSIMILE EDITION 







THE 
Tragedy of 
King Richard the Third 


OHIO STATE 





UNIVERSITY 
LIBRARIES 








Doi NOT CIRCULATE 


Digitized by Google 


Digitized by Google 





Digitized by Google 


Digitized by Google 


Digitized by Google 





King Richard the third. 


Containing, 

His treacherous Plots againft his brother Clarence: 
the pittiefull murther of his tunocent nephewes : 
his tyrannical] vfurpation : with the whole courfe 
of his detefted life, and moft deferued death:. 


Asit hath beenelately Acted by the 


Right honourable the Lord Chamber- 


laine his feruants. 





AT LONDON 
Printed by Valentine Sims, for Andrew Wiley 
dwelling in Paules Chuch-yard , at the 
Signe of the Angell. 


1597. 


= — erm. 


-_ 





Enter Richard Dake of Glocefter folus. 


I] Ow isthe winter of our difcontent, 

R |3] Made glorious fummer by this fonne of Yorkes 

INN HA A.nd all the cloudes thatlowrd vpon our.houfe, 

well In the deepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 
Now are our browes bound with victorious wreathes, 
Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments, 

Our fterne alarmes changd to merry meetings, 

Our dreadfull marches to delizhtfull meafures. 
Grim-vifagde warre,hath fmoothdc his wrinkled front, 
And now infteed of mounting barbed {teedes, 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries, 

He capers nimbly ina Ladies chatnber, 

To the lafciuious pleafing ofa loue. 

But I chat ain not fhapte Por fportiue trickes, 

Nor madetocourt an amorous looking giafle, 

I chat am rudely {tamptand want louesmaiefty, 

To ftrut beforea wanton ambling Nymph: 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diflembling nature, 

Deformd, vnfinifht, fent before my time 

Into this breathing world {carce halfe ade vp» 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable, 

That dogs barke at me as I halt by them: 

Why Lin this weake piping time of peace 

Haue no delight to pafle away thie tune, 

Vnieffe to fpie my fhadow in the funne, 

And defcant on mine owne deformity: 

And therefore fince I cannot proouea louer 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken daics. 

A2 Iam 
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I amcletermined to proouc a viblaine, 
And hate the idle pleafures of thefe dates: 
Plots haue I Jaid inductious dangerous, 
By drunken Prophelies, libelsand dreames, 
To-fet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one again{t the other. 
And if King Edward be as true and iuft, 
As lam fubtile, falfe, and trecherous: 
This day fhould Clarence clofely be mewed vp, 
Abouta Prophecy which faies that G. 
Ot Edwards heires the murtherers hal] be. 
Dine thoughtsdowneto my foule, Enter Clavence with 
Heere Clarence comes, 4 ardof wen, 
Brother,good dayes,what meanes this armed gard 
That waites vpon your grace? 
Clar. His Maiefly tendering my perfons fafety hath aps 
ro nted " 
Thisconduétto conuay me to the tower. 
Glo. Vpon what caufe? 
Cla. Becaufe my name is George. 
Glo, Alacke my Lord that fault is none of yours, 
He fhould for that commit your Godfathers: 
Ohelike his Maiefty hath fome intent , 
That ycu fhalbe new chriftened in the Tower. 
But wvhats the matter Clarence may I know? 
Cla, Yea Richard whenI know; for I proteft 
As yetI doe not, but as Ican learne, 
He harkens after Prophecies and dreames,. 
And from the croffe-rowe pluckes the letter Gs 
And faies a wifard told him that by G, 
His iffue difinhersited fhouid be. 
Aud for my name of George begins with G, 
It followes in his thought that 1 am he. 
ThefeasI Jearne and {uch like toiesas thefe, 
Haue moued !eis highnes to commit me now. 
Glo, Why this it is when menare rulde by women, 
"Lis not the King that fends youtothe tower 
My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis the, i 
sat 


of B ichavd the third. 
That tempers him to this extremity, 
Was it not fhe and that good man of worfhippe 
Anthony Wooduile her brother there, 
That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower 
From whence this prefent day he is deliuered? 
Weare not fafe Clarence,we are not fafe. 

Cla. By heauen Ithinke there is no manis fecurde, 
But the Queenes kindred {and night-walking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt the or: and Miftreffe Shore, 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppliane 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliuery, 

Gle, Humbly complaining to her deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlainehic hberty. 

Ile tell you what, [ thinke it isour way » 

If we will keepe in favour with the King, 

Yo be her men and weare her fiuery. 

Theiealcus oreworne widdow and her felfe, 
Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 
Are mighty gofsips in this monarchy. 

Bro. Ibefeech your Graces both to pardon me: 
His Maicfty hath {treighely giuen in-charge, 
That no man fhall haue priuate conference, 

Of what degree focuer with his brother. 

Glo, Euen foand pleafe your worthip Brokenbury, 

Youmay pertake of any thing we fay: 

We {peake no treafon man,we fay he King 

Is wife and vertuous, and his noble Queene 

Well ftroke in yeres, faire and not iealous, 

We fay that Shores wife hatha prety foote, 

Acherry lippe, a bonny eie; a paffing pleafing tongue: 
And that the Queenes kindred are made gentlefolks, 
How fay you fir can you deny all this? 

Bro. With this (my Lord) my felfe have nought to do. 

Glo, Naught to dowith Meftris Shore,I tell thee fellows 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one 

Were beft he doe it fecretly alone. 

Bro. Ibefeech your Grace to pardon me, and withal fore 

Your conference with the noble Duke. (beare 
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Cle. Weknow thy charge Brokenbury and will obey, 
Glo. Weare the Queenes abiects and mu f{t obey. 
Brother farewell,I will vnto the King, 
And whatfoeuer you willimploy mein, 
Were itto call King Edwards widdow fitter, 
I will performe it co enfranchife you, 
Meane time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 
Cla. Lknow it pleafeth neither of vs well: 
Glo, Well,your imprifonment fhall not be l ong, 
T will deliuer you or lie for you, 
Meane time haue patience. 
Cla. Umuft perforce; farewell, Exit Clar. 
Gle, Go treade the path that thou fhalt nere returne, 
Simple plaine Clarence I doe loue thee fo, 
That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen, 
Ifheauen will take the prefent at our hands: 
But who comes here the new deliuered haftings? 
Enter Lord H aftings,. 
H sh. Good time of day vnto my gratious Lord: 
Glo. As much vnto my ood Lord Chamberlaine: 
Wellare you welcome to the open aire, 
How hath your Lordthip brooke imprifonment? 
Hat, With patience (noble Lord)as prifonersmuft: 
But] thall liue my Lord to giue them thankes 
That were the caufe of my imprifonment. 
Glo. No doubt,no doubt, and (0 thal Clarence too, 
For they that were your enemies archis, 
And haue preuaild as much on himas you. 
Haft, Mote pitty that the Eagle should be mewed, 
While keihts and buffards prey atliberty. 
Glo. What newes abroad ? 
Haft. No newes fobad abruad as this at home: 
The King is fickly,weake and melancholy, 
And his Phifitions feare him mightily, 
Glo, Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeede, 
Oh he hath a an euill diet long, 
And ouermuch coafumed his royall perfor, 
Tis 
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Tis very grieuous to be thought vpor 
Whativte in his bed 2 ? 

Fi«ft. Heis. 

Glo, Go you before and I will follow you. Exit Haj. 
He cannot liue | hope, and muft not die, . 
Till George be packt with poft horfe vp to heauen. 
Ile in to vege his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

Andif I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not an other day to liue 

Which done, Ged take King Edward to his merc: 

And leaue the worid for me to buffel] iny 

Forthen Je marry Warwicks yongeft daughter ; 

What though [ kild her husband and her tather, 

The readieft way to make the wench amends, 

Isto become her husband and her father: 

Thewhich willl, notall { much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofe intent, 

By marrying herwhich I muft reach vnto, 

But yet E run before my herfe to market: 

Clarence ftill breathes, Edward (till huesand raignes, 

When they are gone then muft I count my gaines, Exif, 

Enter Laay Anne With the hear{e of Harry the 6, 

Lady An. Set downe fet downe yourhonourable! 

lf honor may be fhrowded ira hearfe, 

Whilft I a while obfequioully lament 

The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafter: 

Poore kei-cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale athes of the houfe of Lancafter, 

Thou bloudleffe remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfall that Tinuocatethy ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward,to thy flaughtered fonne, 

Stabd by the felfefame hands that madethefe holes, 

Loin thofe windowes that let foorth thy life, 

}powre the helpleffe balme of my poore cies, 

Carft be the hand that made thefe Stall holes, 

Curft be the heart that had. the heart to doc.it. 


More 
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More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 
T hat makes vs wretched by the death of thee: 
Thanl can wifhtoadders, {piders, toades, 
Orany creeping venonde thing that lives. 
Ifever be haue child abortiue be it, 
Prodigious and vnttmely brought to light: 
Whofe vglyand vnnaturall afpect, 
May fright the hopefull mother at the view. 
If ewer he haue wife, let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 
AsI am made by my poore Lord and thee. 
Come now towards Chertfcy with your holy loade, 
Taken from Paules to be interred there: 
And {till as you are weary of the waight, 
Ret you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. 
Enter Gloceffer, 
Glo, Stay, you that beare the corfe and fet it downe. 
La. Whatblacke magitian coniures vp this fiend, 
To ftop deuoted charitable deedes, 
Gh, Villaine fet downe the corfe, or by S.Paules 
lle make a corfe of him that difobeies. 


Gent. My Lord, ftand backe and let the coffin pafle. 


Glo. Wnmanerd dog, ftand thou whenI command, 
Aduancethy halbert Fi her than my breft, 
Or by Saint Paul He rive thee tomy foote, 
And {purne vpon thee begger forthy boldnes. 
La. What doe you trembleare youall afraid? 
Alas, I blame you not, for youare mortall 
And mortall eies cannot endure the diuell, 
Auauntthou dreadfull minifter of hell, 
Thou had{t but power ouer his mortall body, 
His foule thou canft not haue, therefore be gone. 
Glo. Sweete Saint.for Charity be not fo curft. 


La. Foule Diuell, for Gods fake hence & trouble vs not, 


For thou ha{t made the happy earth thy hells 
Fild it with curfing cries and deepe exclaimes, 
If thou delight to view thy hainous deedes, 
Behold this patterne of thy butcheries, 


of Richard the third. 


Oh gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries woundes, 
Open their congeald mouthes and bleede afrefh, 
Bluth bluth thou lumpe of foule deformity, 
Fortis thy prefence that exhales this bloud, 
From cold and empty veines where no bloud dwells. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 
Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 
Oh God which this bloud madeft reuenge his death, 
Oh earth which this bloud drink({t, reuenge his death: 
Either heauen with lightning {trike the murtherer dead, 
- Orearth gape open wide and eate him quicke. 

As thou doett {wallow vp this good Kings bloud, 

Which his hell-gouernd arme 2 th butchered, 

Glo, Lady youknow rnorules of charity, 

Which renders good for bad, ble {sings for curfes. 

Lady Villaine thou knowelt no law of God nor mant 
Ne beaft fo fierce but knowes fome touch of pitty. 

Glo, But I know none, and therefore am no beatt. 

Lady Ohwonderfull when Diuels tell the troth, 

Glo, More wonderfull when Angels are fo ang'y 
Voutfafe deuine perfection of awoman, 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue me leaue, 
By pci ie but to acquite my felfe. 

La. Vouchflafe defuted infection ofa man, 
For thefe knowne euils but to giue me leaue, 
By circumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo, Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me have 
Some patient leifure to excufe my felfe, 

La, Fouler then heart can thinke thee thou canft make 
No excufe currant but to hang thy felfe. 

Gl. By fachdefpaire| fhould accufe my felfe. 

Lad. And by defpairing fhouldft thou ftand excufde, 
For ne worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 
Which didft vnworthy flaughter ypon others, 
Glo. Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead, 

But dead they are,and diuelith flaue by thee. 

Glo. Tdid not kill your husband. 
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La. Why then heis aliue. 
Gle. Nay, he is dead,and flaine by Edwards hand. 
La. Inthy foule throat thou lie{t, Queene Margaret faw 
T hy bloudy fau!chion fmoking inhis bloud, 
The which thou once didft bend againft her breft, 
But that chy brothers beat alide the point. 
Glo. I was prouoked by her flaunderous tongues 
Which laid their guilt vpon my gui'tlefle fhoulders. 
La, Thou wall prouoked by thy bloudy minde, 
Which never dreamt on ought but burcheries, 
Didft thou notkillthisKing, Glo. Igrantyea. 
La, Doeft grant me hedghogge then god grant metco 
Thou maieft be damnd for that wicked deede, 
Oh he was gertie,mildes and vertuous. 
Glo, The fitter for the King of Heauen that hath him. 
La. He isin heauen where thou fhalt never come. 
Glo. Let him thanke me thatholpe tofendhim thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 
Zs, Andthou vnfitfor any place but hell. 
Glo, Yes one place els if you will heare me name it. 
Ls. Somedungeon. Glo. Your bedchamber. 
La, Illreft betide the chamber where thou lieft. 
Gle. Sowillit Madame all Llie with you, 
Le. hope fo. 
Glo. Iknow fo, but gentle Lady Anne, 
To leaue this keen incounter of our wits, 
And fall fomewhat into a flower methode: 
{s not the caufer of the timeles deaths, 
Of thefe Plantagenets Henry and Edward, 
As blamefull as the executioner. 
I«. Thou art the caufe and moft accurft effect. 
Glo, Your beauty was the caufe of that effedt,_ 
Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepe: 
To vndertake the death ofall the world 
So I might reft one houre in your fweete bofome, 
Le. Mf Itheught that Itell thee homicide, 
Thefe nailes fhould rend that beauty from my cheekes. 
Glo. Thefe cies could neuer indure fyreet beauties wrack, 
BO You 
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You fhould not blemith them if] ftood bys 
As all the world is cheered by the fonne, 
So I by that, itis my day,my life. 
Le. Blacke night ouerfhade thy day,and death thy life. 
Glo. Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were tobe reuenged on thee. 
Glo, Irisa quarrell moft vnnaturall, 
To be reuengdon him that loueth you. 
La. Itisaquarrell iuft and reafonable, 
To be reuengd on him that flew my husband. 
Glo. He that bereftthee Lady of thy husband, 
Did itto helpe thee toa better husband. 
La. His better doth not breath ypon the earth. 
Glo. Go to, he liues that loves you better then he could. 
I«. Namehim. Glo. Plantagenet. 
La. Why that was hee. 
Glo, The felfefame name but one of better nature. 
La, Where ishe. Shee [pitterh at him. 
Glo. Heere> 
Why doeft thou f{pitte at me. 
Is. Would it were mortall poifon for thy Gke. 
Glo, Neuer came poifon from {9 iweete aplace. 
La, Neuer hung poifon ona fouler toade, 
Out of my fight thou doeft infect my cies. 
Glo, Thine cies fweete Lady haue infeted mine. 
Ls. Would they were bafiliskes to {trike thee dead. 
Glo. Twould they were that I might die at once, 
For now they kill me with a liuing death: 
Thofe etes of thine from mine haue drawen falt teares, 
Shamd their afpeét with {tore of childifh drops: 
I newer fued to friend nor enemy, 
My tongue could neuer jearne {weete fcothing words: 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee: 
My proud heart fuesand prompts my tongue te {peaks 
Teach not thy lips fuch {corne, for they were made 
For kiffiag Lady not for {uch contempt. 
If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 
LohereLlend thee this fharpe pointed fword: 
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Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofome, 
And let the foule forth that adoreth thee: | 
Tlaie itnaked tothe deadly {treke, 
And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 
Nay, doe not pawfe, twas I that kild your husband, 
But twas thy beauty that prouoked me: 
Nay now difpatch twas I that kild King Henry: 
Buttwas thy heauenly face that fet meon: Here (be lets fal 
Take vp the (word againeortakevpme. the word. 
Le, Arife diflembler,though I with thy deaths 
Iwill not be the executioner. | 
Glo, Thenbid me kill my felfe, and I will doe it: 
La. Ihauealready. 
Glo, Tufh that was in thy rage: 
Speake it againe, and euen with the word, 
T hat hand which for thy lowe did kill thy lowe, 
Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue: 
To both their deaths fhalt thou be acceflary. 
La, I would I knew thy heart. - 
Glo. Tis figured in my tongue, 
La. Ifearemeboth are falfe. 
Glo, Thenneuer was man true, 
L4. Well, well, put vp your fword. 
Glo. Say then my peacé is made. 
La, That thall you know hereafter. 
Glo, But fhall I liue in hope. 
La, Allmenlhope liue i. 
Glo. Voutfateto weare this ring. 
Ls, Totake isnot to giue. 
G/o. Lookehow this ring incompaffeth thy finger, 
_ Even fo thy breaft inclofeth my poore heart. 
Weare both ofthem for beth otthem are thine, 
Aand if thy poore deuoted fuppliant may 
But begone fauourat thy gratious hand, 
Thou doeft confirme his happines for euer. 
La. What isit? | 
Glo. That it would pleafe thee Ieauc thefe fad defignes, 
To him that hath more caufe to bea mourner, 
oe _ And 
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And prefently repaire to Crosbie place, 
Where after I haue folemnly interred 

At Chertfie monaftery this noble King, 
And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 
I will with all expedient dutie fee you: 

For diuers vnknowne reafons, ] befeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

Ls, Withall my heart, and much it ioiesme too, 
To {ee you are become fo penitent: 

Trefsill and Barkley go along with me. 

Glo, Bid me farewell. 

Ls, Tismore then you deferve: 

But fince you teach me how toflatter you,. 
Imagine I haue {aid farewell already. Exit, 

Glo. Sirs takevp the corfe. 

Ser. Towards Chertfie noble Lord. 

Glo. No»to white Friers there attend my comming. 
Waseuer woman inthis humor woed, Exenat. manetGl. 
Was ever womanin this humor wonne: 

De haue her, but I will not keepe her long. 

What [that kild her husband and his father, 

Totake herinher hearts extreameft hate: 

With curfes in her mouth , teares in her eies, 

The bleeding witneffe ofher hatred by 

Hauing God,her confcience, and thete bars again{t me: 
And Inothing to backe my fuite at all, 

But the plame Diwell and diffembling lookes, 

And yet towm her all the world tonothing. Hah 
Hath the forgot already that braue Prince 

Edward, whom I fomethree months fince, 
Stabd in my angry moodeat Tewxbery, 

A {weeter and a louelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature: 

Ene valiant, wife, and no doubt right royall, 
The fpacious world cannot againe affro rd: 

And will the yet debafe her eyes on me 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweete Prince, 
And made het widdowto a wofullbed, 
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~ On me whofe all not equals Edwards moity, 

Onmethat halt, and am vnthapen thus. 

My Dukedome tba beggerly denier. 

I doe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life the findes, although I cannot 

My felfe, to be a merueilous proper man. 

Tle be at charges fora looking glafle, 

Andentertaine fome {core or two of taylers, 

To ftudy fafhions to adorne my sips 

Since I am creptin fauour with my felfe, 

1 will maintaine it with fome little coft: 

But firft Le turne yon fellow imhis graue, 

And then returne lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out faire funree till Ihaue bought a glaffe, 

ThatI may fee my fhadow asI paffe. Exit. 

Enter Queene, Lord Rixers, Grey. 
Ri. Haue patience Madame, theres no doubt his Maies 

Will foone recouer his aceuaftomed health. (tie 

Gray In that you brooke it, ill it makes him worfe, 

Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort, 

And cheerehisgrace quick and mery words, 

Qu, Ifhe were dead what would betide of me. 

Ry. No other harme but lofleoffucha Lord. 

Qu. The loffe offucha Lord includes all harme. 

Gr. ‘fhe beauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne, 

Tobe yourcomforter when he is gone. 

Qe, Ohheis young, and his minority 

Is put vnto the trutt of Rich. Gloceften 

Aman that louesnot me nor none of you. 
Ri. Isit concluded he thall be proteGtor? 
Qe, It isdeterminde,not concluded yet, 

But {oit mult beifthe King mifcarry. (Enter Buck, Darby 
Gr. Herecomethe Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Buck. Good time of day ynto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your Maiefty ioyfull as you haue been. 
Qu TheCountctle Richmond good my Lo: of Darby, 
To your good praiers will Scarcely fay, Amen: 
Yet Darby notwith{tanding, thees your wife ; 
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And loues not me , be you good Lo, affurde 
T hatenot you for her proud arrogance, 
Der, I i befeech youcithernot beleeue 
The enuious flaunders of her falfe acculers, 
Ortf the beaccufde in true report, 
Beare with her weakenes which I thinke proceedes 
From way watd fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 
Ry. Saw you the King to day, my Lo: of Darby? 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and 1 
Came from vifiting his Maiefty. 
Qs4, With likelihood of his amendment Lords? 
Buc. Madame good hope, his Grace {peakes cheerfully, 
Qy. God grant him health, did youconfer with him: 
Buc. Madame we did: He'defires to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brothers, 
And betwixt themand my Lord chamberlaine, 
And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 
Qe. Would all were well, but that will neuerbe. 
Ifeare ourhappines is arthehigheft. Enter Gloceffer. 
Gle. They doe me wrong and I will not end ure it, 
Who are they that complaines vnto theKing, 
That I ot am — and lowethem nor: 
By holy Paul they loue his grace bur light! 
That fl his cares with iach pie ie 
Becaufe I cannot flatrer and {peake faire, 
Smile in mens faces, {moothe, deceiue and 
| Ducke with french nods and apith courtefie, 
| I malt be held a rankerous enimy. 
Cannot a plaine man Jiue and thinke no harme, 
But thus his {imple truth mut be abufde, 
By filken flicinfinuating iackese 
Ry. Towhom inall this prefence {peakes your Grace? 
Glo. Tothee that haft nor honefty nor grace, 
When haue Iiniured thee »when done thee wrong, 
Or thee orthee orany of your faction: 
A plague vpon you all. His royal] perfon 
ase God preferue better then you would with) 
ot be quiet {carce a breathing while, ‘ 
ut 
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Butyou msft trouble him with lewd complaints. 
Qy¥, Brother of Glocefter, you'miftake the matter: 
The Kiang of his owne royall difpofition, 
And not prouokt by any fuiter elfe, 
Ayming, belike at your interiour hatred, 
Which in your outward actions fhewes it felfe, 
Againft my kindred, brethenand my felfe: 
Makes him to fend that thereby he may gather 
T he ground of your ill will and to remoue it. 
Glo, Icannottell, the world is growen fo bad 
That wrens make pray where — dare not pearch, 
Since euery Iacke baceese a Gentleman: 
Theres many a gentle perfon made a Jacke. 
Qs, Come come , we know your meaning brother GI. 
You enny my aduancement and my friends, 
God graunt we neuer may haue neede of you, 
Gle, Meane time God grants that we haue neede of you, 
Our brother is imprifoned by your meanes, 
My felfe difgract, and the nobility 
Heldincontempt, whilft many faire promotions, 
Are daily giuen to enoble thofe 
T hat {earce fometwo daies fince were worth anoble. 
Qu. By bim that raifde me to this carefull height,’ 
From thatcontented hap which I enioyd, | 
Ineuer did incenfe his Maiefty 
Againi{t the Duke of Clarence: but haue beene, 
Anearneft aduocate to pleade for him. 
My Lord youdoe me fhamefull iniury, 
Falfely to draw me in thefe vile fufpects. 
Glo, You may deny that you were not the caufe, 
Of my Lord Hattings late imprifonment. 
Ryw, She may ae, a 
Glo. She mayLo:Ryuers, why who knowes not fo? 
She may doe more Sir then denying that: 
She may helpe you to many faire preferments, 
And then deny her ayding hand therein, 
And lay thofe honours on your high deferts, 
What may the not,fhe may,yea marry may fhe. 
Ryk, 
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Ry, What mary may fhe. 
Gle. What mary may the, marry with aKing, 

A batchelor,a handfome {tripling too. 

Iwis your Grandam hada worfer match. 

Qu, My Lo: of Glocefter,I haue too long borne 

Your blunt vpbraidings and your bitter {coffes, 

By heauen[ will acquaint his Maiefty 

With thofe grofe taunts I often haue endured: 

I had rather Be a countrey feruant maid, 

Then agreat Queene with this condition, 

Tobe thus taunted, fcorned,and baitéd at: = Enter. Qu, 

Small ioy haue Jin being Englands Queene. Margaret. 

u, Mar, And lefned be tai {mal, God I befeech thee 
Thy honour, Rtate, and feate isdue to me. 

Glo. Whatithreat you me with telling of the King, 

Tell him and {pare not, looke what I haue faid,] 

I will auouch in prefence of the King: | 

Tis time to {peake, my painesare quite forgot. 

u. Mer, Out diuell Iremember them too well, 
Thou fleweft my husband eg the tower, 
AndEdward my poore fonne at T euxbery. 

Glo. Ere you were Queene, yeaor your husband King, 

I wasa packhorfe in his great affaires 

A weeder out of hisproud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder of hisfriends: 

Toroyalize his bloud I {pilt mine owne. , 
Qu, Mar, Yeaand much better bloud then his orthine. 
Glo. Inall whichtime you and your husband Gray, 

Were factious for the houfe of Lancafters 
And Ryuers, fo were you, was not your husband 

In Margarets battaile at Saint Albones flaines 

Let me putin your mindes, if yours forget 

What you haue beene ere now, and what you ares 

Withall,what ] haue been,and what I am. 

Qu. Ma. A murtherous villaine, and fo ftill thowart. 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfakehis father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfwore himfelfe(which Iefu pardon.) 


Qs. Me, Which God revenge, 
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Glo. To fight on Edwards party for the crowne, 
And for his meede poore Lo: he is mewed vppe: 
I would to God my heart were fline like Edwards, 
Or Edwards foft and pittifull like mine, 
lam too childith, foofifhfor this world. 

Qu. Ma. Hie theeto hell for fhame and leaue the world 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ry. My Lo:ofGlocefterin thofe bufie dates, 
Which here you wrge toproue vs enemies, 

We followed then our Lo: our lawfull King, 
So fhould we yeu ifyou fhould be our King, 

Glo. I€T fhould be? I had rather be apedler, 
Farre be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qs, As littke ioy my Lord as you fuppofe 
You fhould enioy, were you this countries King, 
Aslittle wy may you {uppofe in me, 

That I enioy being the Beene thercof. 

Qs.M A littleioy enioiesthe Queene thereof, 

For lam the and altogether ioyleffe, 
] canno longer hold me patient: 
Heare me you wrangling Pyrats that fallout, 
In fharing that which you haue pild from me: - 
Which of you trembles not that lookes on me? 
}fnot, that I being Queene you bow like fubieéts, 
Yet thatby you Epotde you quake like rebelss 
Ogentle villaine doe not turne away. 

Glo. Foule wrinckled witch what makft thou in my fight? 

. Ms. But repetition of what thou haft mard, 

That will'l make before I let thee go: 
A husband and a fon thou oweft to me 
Andthoua kingdome,all of youaliegeances 
The forrow that i haue by right is yours. 
Andall the pleaftresyou vfurpe are mine. 

Glo. Thecurfe my noble eather laid onthee, 
When thou didft crowne his warlike browes with papers 
And with thy fcorne drew{t riuers from his eies, 
And then to drie them gau'ft the Duke a clout, 
Steeptin the faulelefl cbloud of pretty Rutland: 
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His curfes then from bitternes of foule 
Denounft,againft thee, are all fallen vpon thee, 
And God, not we, hath plagde thy bloudy deede. 
A Q#., So iuftis God to right the innocent. 
Bah Otwasthe foulel? deede to flaiec that babe, 
And the moft mercilefle that ever was heard of 
Ris. Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported. 
Dorf. Noman but prophecied reuenge for it. 
Buch, Northumberland then prefent wept to fec it. 
Qe. 4, What? were you {narling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 
And turne you all your hatred now on me? 
Did Yorkes dread curfe preuaile fo much with heayen, 
That Henries death my lonely Edwards death, 
Their kingdomes loffe,my wofull banifhment, 
Couldall but anfwere for that peeuith brat? 
Can curfes pierce the clouds and'enter heauen? 
Why then giue 7 dull cloudes to my quicke curfes: 
Ifnot, by war, by furfet die your King, 
As ours by murder to make hima King. 
Edward thy fonne which now is Prince of Wales, 
For Edward my fonne which was Prince of Wales, 
Dic in his youth by lke vntimely violence, 
Thy felfea Queene, for me that was a Queene, 
Outliue thy glory like ny wretched {elfe: 
Long maieft thou live to waile thy childrens lofle, 
Andi fee anotheras I fee thee now 
Decktin thy rights, as thou art {tald in mine: 
Long diethy happy daies before thy death, 
Andafter many lengthened houres of griefes 
Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene: 
Riuers and Dorfet you were (tanders by, 
And fo waft thou Lo: Haftingswhenmy fonne 
Was ftabd with bloudy daggers, cod J pray him, 
That none of you may live your naturall age, 
But by fome valookt accident cut off, 
Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withred hag. 
QM. And leaue out the ftay dog for thou fhalt hear me 
C 2 Excee- 
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Ifheauen haue any grieuous plague in ftore, 
Exceeding thofe that I can wifh vpon thee: 
Oletthem keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, 
And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 
The worine of confcience ftill begnaw thy foule, 
Thy friends fufpe& for traitors while thou liueft, 
And take deep: traitors for thy deareft friends: 
No fleepe; clofe vp that deadly eye of thine, 
Vnlefle it be whileft {ome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a he'l of vgly d:ucls. 
‘Thoueluith markt abortiue rooting hog, 
T houthat waft fealdinthy natiuity 
The flaue ofnature, and the fonne of hell, 
_ Thou flaunder of thy mothersheauy wombe,; 
Thou lothed iffuc of thy fathers loynes 
Thou rag of honour, thou detefted, &c. 
Glo. Matgaret. 
Q#.M. Richard. Glo. Ha. 
M. I call thee not. 
, ThenI criethee mercy, for [had thought 
That thou hadft cald me all thefe bitter names. 
Qa. M. Why fo I did, but !ookt for no reply, 
O Let me make the periodto my curfe. 
Gle. Tisdone by me, and ends in Margaret. ((elfe. 
Qs, Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft your 
Qu.M. Poore painted Queene, vaine flourith of my for- 


Why ftrewft thou fugeron that bottled(pider, (tune 


Whole deadly web en{nareth thee about? 
Foole foole, thou whetft aknife to kill thy felfe, 
The time vill come that thou halt with for me, 
To helpe thee curfe that poifenous bunchbackt toade. 
Haft. Falfe boading woman,end thy frantike curfe, 
Left to thy harme thou moue our patience. 
Q.M. Foule fhame von you, you have all mowd mine, 
Ri. Were you well feru’d you would be taught your duty. 
Q.M. Toferue me well,you all fhould doe me duty, 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you my fubietts: 
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O ferue me well,and teach your felues that duty. 
Derf. Difpute not with her, the is lunatique. 
QM. Peace Mafter Marques you are malapert, 
Your fireenew {tampe of honour is {carfe currant: 
O that your young nobility could iudge, 
What twere to loofeitand be miferable: 
They that ftand high haue many blaft to thake them 
And ifthey fall ai dath themfelues to pieces. 
Glo, Good counfell mary , learne it learne it Marques. 
Der. It toucheth you my Lo: afmuch as me, 
Glo. Yea and much more. butI was borne fo highs 
Our aiery buildeth in the Cedars top, 
And dallies with the winde, and {cornes the funne. 
Qa, M. And turnesthe funto thade, alas, alas, 
Witnes my fon, now inthe thade of death, 
Whofebright outfhining beames, thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternall darkenes foulded vp: 
Your aiery buildeth in our aieriesneft, 
O God that feelt it, doenot fuffer its 
As it was wonne with bloud, loft be it fo. 
Buck, Haue done for fhame, ifnot for charity. 
Qe,M. Vrgeneithercharity nor fhameto me, 
Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 
And fhamefully by you my hopes arebutcherd, 
_ My charity is outrage, life my fhame, 
And inmy fhame, {till live my forrowes rage. 
Buck, Haue done. | 
Q.M. O Princely Buckingham, I will kiffe thy hand 
In figne of league and amity with thee: 
Now faire befall thee and thy Princely houle, 
Thy garmentsare not {potted with ourbloud, 
Nor thou within thecompafle of my curfe. 
Buc. Nornaone here, for curfesneuer paffe 
The lips of thofe that breath them intheaire. 
Q.M, Tlenot beleeue but they afcend the skie, 
And there awake gods geritlefleeping peace. 
O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 
Looke whenhe fawnes, he bites, and whenhe bites, 
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His venome tooth will rackle thee to death, 
Haue not to doe with him, beware of him: 
Sinne, death and hell , haue fet their markes on hiim, 
And all their minifters attendon him. 

Glo. What doth the fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

Buck, Nothing that I refpeét my gratious Lord. 

Qe, M. What doeft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
And footh the divell that I warne thee from: ( fell, 
O but remember this another day, 

When he hall fplit chy very heart with ferrow, 
And fay pote Margaret wasa prophetefle: 
Tiue each of you the fubieéts of his hate, 
And he to your,and all of you to Gods. Exit. 
Haft. My haire doth ftand onendto heare her curfes. 
Ryw. Andfodoth mine, I wonder fhees at liberty. 
Glo. Tcannot blame her by gods holy mother, 
She hath hadtoo much wrong, and Lrepent 
My part thereof that Ihaue ae 
#, Ineuerdid herany to my knowledge: 
Glo. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong. 
Iwas too hoat to doe fome body good, 
Thatis too cold in thinking of it now: 
Marry as for Clarence he is well repaid, 
He is franckt vp to fatting fer his paines, 
God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 
Ryws, A vertuousand a Chriftianlile conclufion, 
To pray for them that haue done {cathe te vs. 
Glo. So doe | euer being well aduifde, 
Fer had I curft, now Lhad curft my felfe, 
Cate{, Madam his Maiefty doth call for you, 
And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 
Qu Catesby we come, Lords will you go with vs. 
Ry. Madame we willattend your grace. Exesnt man,Ré. 
Glo, Idoe the wrong, and frft began to braule 
The fecret mifchiefes that I fet abroach, 
TJay vnto the grieuous charge of others: 
Clarence whom I indeed haue Iaid in darkenes, 
I doe beweepeto many fimy leguls: 
Name- 
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Namely to Haftings, Darby, Buckingham, 
And fay it is the Queene and her allies, 
That ftirre the King again{t che Duke my brother, 
Now they beleeue me,and withall whet me, 
To be reuenged on Ryuers, Vaughan, Gray: 
But then I figh,and witha piece of (criptures 
Tell them that God bids vs doe good for euill: 
And thus I clothe my naked villany, 
With old odde ends ftolne out of holy writ, 
And feemea Saint when molt I play the Diuell: 
But foft here come my executioners. Enter Execationers. 
How now my hardy {tout refolued mates, 
Are you now going to di{patch this deede. 
Execs. We are my L.ord,and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 
Glo, It was well thought vpon,I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done repaire to Crosby place; 
But firs,be fudden in theexecution, : 
Withall, obdurate, doe not heare himpleade, 
For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps, 
May,moue your harts to pitty ifvou marke him. 
Exec, Tuth feare not my Lo:we will not {tand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be affured: 
We come to vfe our hands,and not our tongues. 
G/.Your eies drop milftones when fooles cies drop tears, 
I like youlads, about your bufines. Exennt, 
Enter Clarence, Brokenbury. 
Brok, Why lookes your grace fo heauily to day? 
Clar, OhThaue paft a miferable night, 
So full of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames, 
ThatasI ama chriftian faithfull man, 
I wouldnot {pend another fuch a nights 
Though twere to buy a world of happy daies, 
So full of difmall terror was the time, 
Brok, What was your dreame, Ilong to heare you tell it. 
Cla. Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 
And inmy company my brother Glocefter, 
Who from my cabbine tempted me to walke, 
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V pon thehatches thence we lookt toward England, 
And cited vp athoufand fearefull times, 
During the wars of Yorke and Lancafter: 
That had befallen vs, as we padtalong, 
Vpon the giddy footing of the hatches: 
Methought that Glocefter ftumbled, and in ftumbling, 
Stroke me that thought to {tay him ouer board, 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine. 
Lord, Lord, methoaght what paineit wasto drowne 
What dreadfull noife of waters in my eares, 
What vely fights ofdeath within my cies: 
Methought I fawe a thoufand fearefull wracks, 
Ten — rye that sl gnawed vpon, 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heapes of pearle 
Weebl ones vaualued ease pee 
Soine hay indead mens {culs, and in thofe holes, 
Where cies did once inhabite, there were crept 
As twere in {corne of cies reflecting gems, 
Which woed the flimy bottome of the deepo 
And mockt the dead bones that lay {cattered by. 

Broek, Had you (ueh leifure in the time of death, 
To pr vpon the fecrets of the deepe? 

Clar. MethoughtI had, for ftill the enuious foud 
Kept in my foule, and would not let it fooith, 
Tofecke the emptie waft !and wandering aire, 

But {mothered it within my panting bul 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea, 

Brok, Awakt you not with this fore agony. 

— Cla, Ono, my dreame was lengthned after lifes 
O then began the tempeft to my foule, 

Who paft methought the melancholy Joud, 

With that grim ferruman, which Poets write of, 
Vito the kingdome of perpetuall nighe: 

The firtt that there did greet my flranger foule, 
Wasmy great father in law renowmed Warwicke, 
Who cried alowd what {courge for periury. 
Canthis datke monarchy affoord falfe Clarence, 
And {o heyanitht, then came wandring by, 
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‘A thadow like an angell in bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud, and he fquakt out alowd, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence 

That ftabd me in the field by Teuxbery: 

Seaze on him furies, take him to your torments, 

‘With that me thoughts a legion of foule fiends 

Enuirond me about, and howled in mine cares 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noife 

I trembling, wakt, and for a feafon after 

Could oy at but that I was in hell, 

Such ternble impreffion made the dreame. 

Bre, No marueile my Lo: though itaffrighted you, 

I promife you, Iamafraid to heare you tell its 

Cla, O Brokenbury I haue done thofe things, 

Which now beare euidence again{t my foule 

For Edwards fake, and {ee how he requites me. 

I pray thee — keeper {tay by me, 

y foule is heauy,and I faine would nab 
Bro. Iwill my Lo: God giue your Grace good ref, 

Sorrowe breake feafonss 8 repofing howers 

Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night, 

Princes haue But their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour, for an inward toile, 

And for vnfelt imagination, 

They often feele a world of reftlefle caress 

So that betwixttheir titles and lowe names 

Theres nothing differs but the outward fame, 

| The murtherers enter. 

In Gods name what are youand how came you hither? 
Execu, I would (peake with Clarence, andI came hither 
Bro. Yca, are you fo briefe. (on my legs. 
2 Exe. O fir, itis better to be bricfe then tedious, 

Shew him ourcommisfion, talkeno more. He readeth it. 
Bro. Tam in this commanded to deliuer 

The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant hereby, 

Becaufe I wilbe guiltles of the meaning: 


Here are the keics, there fits the Duke a {leepe, 
D Ile 
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Ile to his Maiefty, and certifie his Grace, 
"That thusI haue refignd my charge to you. 
Exe. Doe {o, itis a point of wifedome. 
2 What fhall I ftab him as he fleepes? 
I Nothen he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 
2,, When he wakes, 
Why foole he thall neuer wake till the iudgement day. 
I Why then he willGay, we ftabd him ileeping. 
2 Thevrging of that word ludgement, hath bred 
A kind of remorfe in me. 
1 Whatart thou afraid. 
2 Notto kill him hauing a warrant for it,but tobe dind 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend ys. 
1 Backe to the Duke of Glocefter,tellhim {0,. 
2 I pray thee {tay a while, I hope my holy humor will 
Change,twas wont to hold me but while one would tel xx. 
1 How doeft thou feele thy felfenow? (in me. 
2. Faith fome certaine dregs of confcience are yet with 
1 Remember our reward when the deede is done. 
2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 
I Whereis thy confcience now? 
2 Inthe Duke of Glocefters purfe. 
1 Sowhenhe opens his purfe to giue ys our reward, 
Thyconfciencefliesout, 
2 Letit go, theres few or none will entertaine it, 
1 Howifie come to thee againe? 
2 Ienot meddle withit, itis a dangerous thine, 
It makesa mana coward: A man cannot fteale 
But it accufeth him: he cannot {weare, butit checks him: 
He cannot lie with his neighbors wife,but it detects 
Him. Itis ablufhing fhamefatt fpirit. chat mutinies 
Ina mans bofome: it filsone full of obftacles, 
Irmade me once reftorea purfe of gold that I found, 
Itbeggers any man that keepesit: itisturmed out of all 
Townes and Citties for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Manthat meanes to liue wel, endeuorsto trult to 


To himlel{c, and to liue withoucit, 
1 Zounds 


Before I be conuiét by courfe of law? 
” D3 
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t Zounds itis euen now at my elbowe perfwad ing me 
Not to kill the Duke. 
2 Takethediuellinthy minde, and beleeue him not, 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh. 
t Tut,I am {trong in fraud, he cannot preuaile with me, 
I warrant thee. 
2 Spoke like a tall fellow that refpeds his reputation, 
Come fhall we to this geere. 
1 Take him ouer the coftard with the hiltsof thy fword, 
And then we wil chop him in che malmfey But inthe next 
2 Ohexcellent deuice, make afopofhim (roome. 
1 Harke he ftirs, fhallI trike. 
2 Nov firft letsreafon with him. 
Cla. Where art thou keeper, giue me acup of wine. 
1 You fhall haue wine enough my Le: anon. 
C44. In Gods name what art thou. 
2 Amanasyouare, 
Cle. Bnt not as I am, royall. 
2 Noryouas we are, loyall. 
Cle. Thy voice isthunder, but thy lookes are humble. 
2 My voice isnow hey nt lookes mine owne. 
Cle. How darkly, and how deadly doeft thou fpeaker 
Tellme who are you, wherefore come you hither? 
Am. To, to, to. 
C4s. Torouttherme. én. I. 
Cls. You {carcely haue thc hearts to tell me fe; 
And therefore cannot baue the hearts to doe it. 
Wherein my friends haue Ioffended you? 
I Offended vs youhaue not, but the King. 
Cla. I fhalbe reconcild to him againe. 
2 Neuermy Lo: therfore prepare to die. 
Cla, Are you caldfoorth from out a world of men 
To flay the innocent? what is my offence. 
Where are the euidence that doe accufe me: 
What lawfull queft haue giuen their verdict vp 
Vnto the frowning Iudge, or who pronounft 
The bitter fentence of poore Clarence death, 
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To threaten me with death, is moft vnlawfuil: 
I charge you as you hope to haue redemption, ' 
By Chrifts deare bloud thed for our grievous fines, 
That you depart and layno hands onme, 
The deede you vndertake is damnable. 
1 What wewill doe, we doe vpon command, 
2 Andhe that hath commanded, is the King. 
Clar. Erconious Vaflaile, the great King of cas 
Hachin the tables of his law commanded, 
That thou fhalt doe no murder, and wilt thouthen 
Spurne at his ediét, and fulfill a mans? 
Take heede, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
To hurle vpontheir heads that breake his law, 


2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 


For falfe forfwearing, and for murder too: 
T hou didtt receiue the holy facrament, 
T o fight in quareil of the houfe of Lancafter, 
1 Andhkea traitor to the name of God, 
Did@t breake that vowe, and with thy trecherous blade, 
Voripft the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne. 
2 Whomthou wert {worneto cherifhand defend. 
I Howcanft thou vrge Gods dreadfull Law to vs, 
When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree? 
Cla. Alas, for whofe fake did Ithatill deede, 
For Edward, for my brother, for his fake: 
Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for thiss 
For in this finne heis. as deepe as I : 
If God will be reuenged for thisdeede, 
Take not the quarrell from his powerfull arme, 
He needes no inaireét, nor lawleffe courfe, 
To cut offthofe that haue offended him. 
I Whomadethee then abloudy minifter, 
When gallant (pringing braue Piantagenet, 
That Princely Nounce was {troke dead by thee? 
Cla, My brothers loue, the diuell,and my rage. 
1 Thy brothers lowe, the diuell and thy fault 
Haue brought vshither now to murder thee. 
Cis, Ohifyouloue my brother, hate not me, 
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Tam his brother, and I loue him well: 
If yoube hirde for meede , go backe againe, 
And] will {endyou to my brother Glocefter, 
Whowill reward you better for my life, 
Then Edward will for tydings ef my death. 
2 Youare deceiu’d,your brother Glocefter hates you. 
Cla. Ohno, he loues me, and he holds me deare, 
Go youto him from me, 
Am, I fo we will. 
Cla. Tell him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
Bleft his three fonnes with his. victorious arme: 
And chargd vs from-his foule, to loue each other, 
He little thought of this deuided friendfhip. 
Bid Glocefter thinke of this, and he will weepe. 
Am, I,milftones as he Icflond vs to weepe. 
Cle. O doenot flaunder him for he is kind, 
I Right as {now in harueft, thou deceiw’ft thy felfe, 
Tis he hath fent vs hither now to flaughter thee. 
Cla, Itcannot be, for when I parted with him, 
Hehugd mein his armes, and fwore with fobs, 
That he would labour my delivery. 
2° Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee, 
From this werldsthraldome, to the ioies ofheauen, 
I Makes peace with God, for youmult die my Lo: 
Cle. Hatt thou that holy feeling inthy foule, 
Tocountell me tomake my peace with God; 
And art thou ha to thy owne (oule {0 blinde, 
That thou wilt war with God, by murdring me? 
Ah firs, confider, he that fet you on 
To doethis deede,will hate you for this deede. 
2 What thall we doe? 
Cla. Relent.and fue your foules. 
I Relent, tis cowardly and womanith: 
Cla. Not torclent, is beaftly, fauage, diuelith, 
My friend, I {pie fome pitty in thy lookes: 
Oh ifthy eye be not a flatterer, 
Come thou on my fide, and intreat for me, 
A begging Prince, what begger pitticsnot? 
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1 Ichus,and thus: ifthis wil mot ferue, Fle fRdbe hint. 
Ile chop thee in the malmefey But,in the next roeme. 
2 -Abloudy deede and defperately performd, 
How faine like Pilate would I wath my hand, 
Of this moft grievous guilty murder done. 
1 Why doeft thou not helpe me, 
By. heauens the Duke thall know how (lacke thou art. 
2 L would he knew that 1 had Qued hisbrother. 
Take thou the fee; and tell him what] fay, 
For [repent me thatthe Dukeisflaine. Exit. 
§ Sodoe not I, go coward as thou arts 
Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 
Vutill the Duke take order for his burialls 
And when I have my meede I muft away, 
Fot this will oupand here I mult notftay. Exeunt. 
Enter King, Qusene, Haflings, Rywers, Dorest, ope. 
Kin. So,now [haue donea good daies worke, 
‘You peeres continue this vnited league, 
Teuery day eXpetan Embaflage 
From my redeemer to redeeme me hences 
And nowin peace my foule (hall part from heauen, 
Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth: 
Riuersand Haftings. take each others hand, | 
Diffemble “sa your ith {weare = loue. ; hates 
Ria. Byheauen, my heart is purgd from grudging hate, 
And ith hand I eale my true hearts isa si 
Haft. So thriue I asT truely (weare the like. 
Kin. Take heede you dally not before your King, 
Lealt he that is the fupreme King of Kings, 
Confound your hidden falfhood and award 
Either of youto be the others end. 
Haft. So profper I, as I {weare perfect loue. 
Ris, And],asI louc haftings with my heart. 
Kin. Madame.your felfe are not exempe in this, 
Nor your fon Dorfet , Buckingham nor you, 
You hate beene factious one againft the other: 
Wife, loue Lo: Haftings, let him kifle your hand, 
And what you doe,doe it ynfainedly. 
Q, Here Haftings I will neuer more remember Our 
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Oar former hatred fothriue Iand mine. 

Der. Thisenterchange of loue, Ihere proteft, 
Vpon my part fhalbe vnuiolable. , 

Haft. And {o fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now princely Buckingham feale thou this league 
With th enabeacerhetit to my wiuesallies, 
And make me happy in your sha 

Buc, When cuer Buckingham doth ture his hate, 
On youor yours, but with all duteous love 
Doth cherifh you and yours, God punith me 
With hate, in thofe where expect moftloue, 
When [haue moft neede to imploy a friend, 
Andmoftaflured that he is a friend, 
Deepe, hollow, trecherous, and full of guile 
Be he ynto me, this doe I begge of God, 
When Iam cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafing,cordiall Princely Buckingham, 
Isthis thy vow vnto my fickly hearts 
There wanteth nowour brother Glocefter here, 
Tomake the perfect periodof this peace, Enter Gloce/f, 

Bue, And ingoodtime here comesthe noble Duke. 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King & Queene, 
And Princely peeres, a happy time of day 

Kin. Happy indeede as we haue {pent the day: 
Brother we haue done deedes of charity: 
Made peace of enmity» faire loue of hate, 
Betweenc thefe {welling wrong infenced peeres. 

Gle. Ablefled labour , my moft foucraigne liege, 
Among‘ this princely heape, ifany here 
By falfe Intelligence or wrong furmule, 

old mea foe, if] vawitting!y or in my rage, 
Haue ought committed thatis hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 

oreconcile ine to hii friendly peace, 
Tis death to me to be at enmity 
LT hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 
Fu ft Madam I intreate true peaceof you, 
Which I will parchafe with my dutious feruice. 

Of 
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Ofyou my noble Coofen Buckingham, 
euet any grudge were logde betweene vs. 
Of you Lo: Riuers,ind Lord Gray ofyous 
Thatall without defert haue frownd onme, 
Dukes, Barles,Lords, gentlemen, indeed ofall: 
I doe not know that Englith man aliue, 
With whom my foule is any iotte at oddes , 
More then the infant that is borne to night: 
I thauke my God for my humility. 
Qu. Aholy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 
I would to God all {trifes were well compounded 
My foueraigne liege I doe befeech your Maicfty> 
TotakeourbrotherClarencete your Grace. 
Glo, Why Madame , haue Ioffred loue for this, 
To be thus {corned in this royall prefence? 
Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead, 
You doe him iniury to {corne his corfe. 
Ryx. Who knowes not he is dead? who knowes he is? 
. Allfeeing heaven, what a world is this? 
Buck. Looke I fo pale Lo: Dorfet as the reftz 
Dor. I my good L:and no one isi this prefence, 
But his red couler hath forfooke his cheekes. 
Kin. Is Clarence dead, the order was reuertt. 
Glo. But he poore foule by your firft order died, 
And that awingled Mercury did beare, 
Some tardy cripple bore the countermaund, 
That came too lag to fee him buried: 
God grant that fome leffe noble, and lefle loyall, 
Neerer in bloudy thoughts, but notin blond: 
Deferue not worfethen wretched Clarence did, 

And yet ee currant from fufpition. Enter Darby, 
Dar. A boone my foueraigne tor my feruice done, 
Kin. I pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 

Der. Twill notrife vnleffe your highneffe grant, 
Kin. Then fpeake at once, what isi¢thou ae 
Dar. The forfeit foueraigne ofmy fcruantslife, 

Who flew to day ariotous gentleman, 
Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolke. | 
Kin. Haue. 
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| Kin, Hatie latongue to doome my brottiers death, 

And thall the fame giue pardon to a flaue? 

My brother {lew no man, his fault was thought, 

And yet his punifhment was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeldat my feete and bad me be aduifde? 

Who fpake of Brotherhood? who of loue? 

Whotold me how the poore foule did forfake 

The mighty Warwicke, and did fight for me: 

Who tolde me in the field by Teuxbery, 

When Oxford had me downe, he refcued me, 

And {aid deare brother, liue and be a King? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field, 

Frozen almoft to death, how he did lappe me 

Euen in his owne garments, and gaue him(elfe 

All thinand naked to the numbcold night? 

Ali this from my remembrance brutith wrath 

Sinfully puckt, and sota man of you 

Had'{o much grace to putit in my minde. 

But when your carters,or your waighting vaflailes 

Haue done adrunken flaughter, and defalte 

The — image of our deare Redeemer, 

You ftraight are on your knees for pardon pardon, 

Aad I vniultly too, muft grantit you: : 

But for my brother, nota man would {peake, 

Nor I vngratious {peake vnto my felfe, 

For him poore foule:T he proudeft of you all 

Haue beene beholdingto him in his life: 

Yet none ofyou would once pleade for hislife: 

Oh God I feare thy uftice will take hold 

On me, and you, and mine, andyoursforthis. (Exit. 

Come Haltings help me to my clofet, oh poore Clarence, 
Glo, This isthe fruit of rafhnes: markt you not 

How that the guilty kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death? 

Oh they did vrge it ftillynto the King, 

God will reuenge it. Butcome lets in 


To comfort Edward with our company. Exennt, 
E Enter 
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Enter Dutches of Yorke, with Clarence Children. 
Foy. Tellme good Granam, is our father dead? 
Dut. No boy. (breaft, 
Boy. Why doe you wring your hands, and beate your 
And crie, Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne? 
Gerl, Why doe you looke on vs and fhake your head, 
And call vs wresches, Orphanes,caftawaiess 
Ifthat our noble father be aliue? 
Dut. My prety Cofens,youmiftake me much, 
T doe lament the fickneffe of the King: 
As loth to loofe him,not your fathers death: 
It were loft labour, to weepe for one thats loft. 
Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 
TheKing my Vnckle is too blame for this: 
God will reuenge it, whom] willimportune 
With daily praiers, all to that effed. 
Dut. Peace children,peace,the King doth loue you wels 
Incapable and fhallow innocents, 
You cannot guefle who caufde your fathers death. 
Boy. Granam we can: For my good Vackle Glocefter 
Tould me,the King prouoked by the Queene, 
Deutfd impeachments to imprifon him: 
And when he touid me fo, he wept, 
And hugd me in his arme,and kindly kift my checke, 
And bad me rely on him as in my father, 
And he would loue me dearely as his child. 
Dut. Oh that deceit thould {teale fuch gentle fhapes, 
And witha vertuous vifard hide foule guile: 
Heis my fonne, yea,and therein my fhame: 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 
Boy. — youmy Vnckle diddiffemble Granam? 
Dut. Tboy. 
Boy. I cannot thinke it,hark what noifeisthis, Enter the 
Qs, Oh who hall hinder me to waile and weepe? Qgge. 
To chide my fortune, and torment my {elfe? 
Ile ioine with blacke defpaire againft my foule, 
And to my felfe become an enemy. 
Dut. What meanes this {ceane of rude impatience. 
Qu. To make an aét of tragicke violence: Fd. 
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Edward, my Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 
Why grow the branches,now the roote is witherd? 
Why withernot the leaues, the Gp being gone? 
If you will liue, lament: ifdie, be briefe: 
That our{wiftwingedfoules may catch the Kings, 
Or like obedient fubiests, foilow him 
Tohisnew kingdome of perpetuall reft, 
Dut. Ah fomuch intereft have Iin thy forrow, 
As] had title in thy noble husband: - 
J haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 
And liu’d by looking on his images. 
Bntnow two mirrours of his Princely femblance, 
Are crackt in pieces by malignant death: 
And I for comfort haue but one falfe g!affe, 
Which grieues mewhen [fee my fhame in him. 
Thou art awiddow, yet thou art a mother; 
And haft the comfort of thy children left thee: 
Bat death hath {natcht my children from mine armes, 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh what caule haue [ 
Then,being but moity of my griefe, 
To ouergo thy plaints and drowne thy cries? 
Bey. Good Aunt, you wept not for our fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kiadreds teares. 
Gerl, Our fatherleffle diftreffe was left vnmoand, 
Your widdowes dolourslikewife be ynwept. 
Qu, Giue meno helpin lamentation, 
J am not barren to bring foorth laments: 
All{prings reduce their currents to mine cies, 
That I being gouernd by the watry moane, 
May fend foorth plenteous teares to drowne the world: 
Oh for my husband, for my eire Lo: Edward. 
Ambo Oh for our father,for our deare Lo: Clarence. 
Dat. Alas for both , both mine Edward and Clarence, 
Qs, What {tay had I but Edward, and he is gone? 
e4m. What {tay had we but Clarence, and he is gone? 
Det. What flaieshad | but they, and they are gone? 
Qu, Was neuer Widdow,had fo deare a loffe, 
7 E2 Ambo 
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Ambe. Was neuer Orphanes hada dearer lofle, 
Ds. Was neuer mother had a dearer loffe: 
Alas, Iam the mother of chefe mones, 
Their woesare parceld, mine are generall: 
She for Edward weepes ,and {c doe I: 
I fora Clarence weepe, fo doth not the: 
T hele babes for Clarence weepe and (odoe I: 
{ for an Edward weepe, fo doenot they. 
Alas, youthree on me threefold diftreft, 
Poure all yourteares, I am your forrowesnurfe, 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter G/oee/}. 
Gi,Madame haue comfort,al of vshauecaufe, withothers, 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre : 
But none can cure their harmes by wailing them, 
Madame my mother, I duecrie youmercy, 
Tdid not fee your Grace, hamblyon my knee 
I craue your blefting. 
Ds. bleffethee, and put meekenes inthy minde, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duety. 
Glo, Amen,and make me diea goodold man, 
Thats the butt end of a mothers blefsing: 
I maruell why her Grace did leaucit out, 
Buck, You cloudy Princes, and hart-forrowing peeres 
T hat beare this mutuall heauy lode of moane: 
Now cheare each other, in each others love: 
T hough we haue {pent our harueft of this King, 
Weare to reape the haruelt of his fonne: 
The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 
But Jately fplinterd, knit, and ioynd etogether, 
Mutt gently be preferu’d, cheritht and kept, 
Me feemeth good that with fome little traine, 
Forthwith from Ludlow the yong Prince befetcht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our King. 
Glo. Then beit 0; and go we to determine, 
Whothey thalbe that ftraighe fhall poft to Ludlow: 
Madame, and you my mother will you go, 
To give your cenfures in this waizhty bufines, 
Anf, Withallourhearts.  Exeant man,Gie. Buck. 
Bake 
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Buck, My Lord who eueriourneies to the Prince, 
For Gods fake let not vs two {tay behinde: 
For by the way Ile fort occafion, 
As index to the ftory we late talkt of, : 
Topart the Queenes proud kindred from the King. 
Gle, My other felfe,my counfels confiftory: 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofen: 
Tlike a childe will go by thy direction: 
Towards Ludlow then, for we will not {tay behinde. 
Enter two Cittsxens. 
1 Cit. Neighbour well met, whither away fofalt? 
2 Cit. I promife you,] {carcely know my felfe. 
1 Heareyou the newes abroad? 
a I, that the Kingis dead, 
I Bad newes birlady, feldome comes the better, 
I feare, I feare, twill prooue atroublous world. Ent.ene- 
Cit. Good morrow neighbours. ther Citt. 
Doth this newes hold ofgood King Edwards death? 
I Itdoth. 3 Then matters looke to feea troublous world 
1 Nono, by Gods good grace his fonne fhall raigne. 
3 Woe to that land thats gouernd by achilde. 
2 Inhimthere isa hope ot gouernements 
That in his nonage counfell ynder him, 
Andin his full and ripened yeres himlelfe, 
Nodoubt fhall then, and tillthengouerne well, 
I So ftoode the {tate when Harry the fixe 
Was crownd at Paris, but at ix, monethsolde. 
3 Stoode the ftate fo?no good my friend not fo, 
For then this land was famoufly enricht 
With cen! ar counfell : then the King 
Had vertuous Vncklesto protect his Grace. 
2 Sohath this, both by the father and mother. 
3 Betterit werethey all cameby the father, 
Or by the father there were noneat all: 
For emulation now, who thall be neereft: 
Willtouch vsall too neares if God preuent not, 
Oh full of danger isthe Duke of Glocefter, 
And the Queenes kindred wes and proud, 
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And were they to be rulde, and not to rule, 
This fickly land might folace as before. 
2 Come come, we feare the werft,all thalbe well, 
3 When cloudes appeare, wife men put on their clokess 
When great leaues fall, the winter is at hands 
When the funne fets, who doth notlooke for night: 
Vntimely ftormes, makemen expeé a darth: 
Ail may be well: but if God fort it fo, 
Tis more then we deferue or Iexpe &. 
1 Truely the foules often are full of bread: 
Yee cannot almoft reafon with aman 
That lookes not heauily,and full of feare. 
3 Before the times of change {till isit fo: 
By a dine inf{tiné& mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofe we fee. 
The waters {well before a boiftrous ftorme: 
But leaue it allto God: whither away? 
2 Weare fent for tothe Iuftice, 
3 And fowasI, lebeareyoucompany, § Exewnt. 
Enter Cardinall , Dutcbes of Yorke, Quge. young Tork. 
Car. Laft night I heare they lay at Northhamptons 
AtStoniftratford will they be tonight, 
To morrow or next day, they will be here. 
Dst, Llong with all my heart to fee the Prince, 
Thope he is much growen fince laft I faw him. 
Qs, But J heareno, they ay my fonne of Yorke 
Hath almoft ouertane him in his growth. 
Yor. I mother, bute I would not haue it fo, 
Dut. Why my young Cofen it is good to growe. 
Yor. Grandam, one night as we iid fitat {upper 
My Vnekle Rivers talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother.I quoth my Nnckle Glocefter, 
Small herbes haue grace, great weedes grow apace, 
And fince me thinkes I would not grow fo fat: 
Becaufe {weete flowers are flow, and weedes make hafte. 
Dut. Good faith, good faith, the faying did nothold 
In him‘that did obied the fame to thee: 
He was the wretched ft thing when he was young, 
So 
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So long a growing,and fo lei{urely, 
Thatif this werea crue rule, he fhould be gratious. 
car. Why Madame, fo no doubthe is. 
Dat. I hope fotoo, but yer let mothers doubt. 
Yor. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 
I could have giuen my Vackles grace aflout, mine. 
That fhould haue neerer toucht his growth chen he did 
Dut. Howmy prety Yorke? I pray theelet me heare it. 
Yor. Mary they fay,my Vnckle grew fo fat, 
Thathe could gnawa cruft at two houres olde: 
T was full two yeares ere I could ect a tooth. 
Granain this would haue heenea biting ie(t. 
Dwi. Ipray thee prety Yorice whotolde thee fo. 
Yor. Granam his nurfe. 
Dust. His nurfe: why fhe wasdead ere thou wertborne. 
Yor. Iftwere not fhes I cannot tell who tolde me. 
Qe, Aperilous Doys69 to, you are too fhrewde, 
Car. Good Madame be not angry with the childe, 
Ow. Pitchershaueeares. Enzer Dorfet. 
Car. Here comes your fonne, Lo: M. Dorfet. 
What newes Lo: Marques? 
Dor. Such newes my Lo: as grieues me to vnfalde. 
Qu, How fares the Prince? 
Dor, Well Madaine, and in health. 
Dat. What is thy newes then? 
Lor. Lo: Riuers and Lo: Gray are fent to Pomfret, 
With them, Sir Thomas Vachon. prifoners. 
Dust. Who hath committed them? 
Dor. Themighty Dukes, Glocefterand Buckingham. 
Car, For what offence. 
Dor. The fumme of all Ican, I haue difclofed: 
Why, or for what, thefe nobles werecommitted, 
Ts all vnknowen tome my gratious Lady. 
Qs. Ay me I fee the downfall of our houte, 
The tyger now hath ceazd the gentle hinde: 
Infulting tyranny beginnes toiet, 
V pon the innocent and lawleffe throane: 
Welcome deftruction , death and maflacre, 
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I {ee asinamappe the ende of all. ; 
Du. Accurled and ynquiet wrangling daies, 
How many of you haue mine cies beheld? 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne, 
And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft: 
For me to ioy and weepe their gaine and lofle, 
And being (cated and domettike broiles, 
Cteane ouerblowne them felues,the conquerours 
Make warre vpon themfelues,bloud againft bloud, 
Selfeagainft {elfe, O prepofterous 
And frantike outrage, endethy damned fpleene, 
Or let me dic to pele on death no more, 
Qu, Comecome my boy, we will to fanétuary. 
Dut. lle f° along with you. 
Qs. Youhaue no caufe. 
Car. My gratious Lady g>, | 
And thither beare your treafure and your ghods, 
For my part, lle refigne vnto your Grace 
The feale I keepe, and fobctide to me, 
As well [tender you and all of yours: 
Come lle conduét you to the fanétuary. Exeunt. 
The Trumpets found. Enter young Prince, the Dukes of Glo- 
cofter, and Buckingham, Cardinall, Cc. (ber. 
Buc. Welcome [weete Pane to London to your cham- 
Glo, Welcome deare Cofenmy thoughts foueraigne, 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 
Prin. No Vnckle, but our crofles on the way 
Haue made it tedious, wearifome,and heauy: 
I want more Vnckles here to welcome me. 
Glo. SweetePrince,the vntainted vertue of your yeres, 
Hath not yerdiued into the worlds deceit: 
Nor more can you diftinguith of a maa, 
Then of his outward fhew, which God he knowes, 
deldome or never iumpeth with the heart: 
Thofe Vnckles which you want, were dangerous, 
Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 
But lookt not on the poifon of their hearts: 
God keepe you from them , and from {uch falfe friends. 
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Pri. God keepe me from falfe friends, butthey wer none, 
Glo, My Lo, the Maior of London comes to greete you. 
Ent ev Lord Maior. 
Lo:M. God blefle your grace with health and happy daies. 
Prin. Ithanke you good my Lo: and thanke youall: 
Ithought my mother,and my brother Yorke, 
Would long erethis haue met vs onthe way: 
Fie, what aflug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vswhether they willcome, orno, (Enter L.Haff. 
Buck, Andin good time, here comes the {weating Lo: 
Pri. Welcome my Lo: what will our mother come? 
Haft, On what occafion, God he knowessnot I: 
The Queeneyour motherand your brother Yorke 
Haue taken fanétuary:The tender Prince 
Would faine haue come with me, to meete your Grace, 
But by his mother was percorce withheld. 
Buc, Fie, whatan indire&t and peeuith courte 
Isthis ofhers? Lo: Cardinall will your grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vato his Princely brother prefently? 
Ifthe deny, Lo: Haftingsgo with him, 
And from her icalousarmes plucke him perforce. 
Car, My Lo: of Buckinghata if my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 
Anoneexpeét himhere: butif fhe be obdurate 
Tomilde entreaties, God in heauen forbid 
We fhould infringe the holy priviledge 
Of blefled fanctuary not for all this land, 
Would I be guilty of fo deepe a finne. 
Buck. Youare toofenceleffe obftinate my Lo: 
Too ceremonious and traditionall: 
Weigh it but withthe groflenes of this ages 
You breake not fanétuary in feazing him: 
The benefit thereof is alwaies granted 
To thofe whofe dealings haue deferude the place, 
And thole who haue the wit to claime the place. 
This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 
And therefore in mine opinion,cannot hauc it. 
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T hen taking him from thence that isnot there, 
You breake no priviledge nor charter there: 
Oft haue [ heard of fanétuary men, 
But fanétuary children neuer till now. 

Car. My Le: you fhall ouerrule my minde for once: 
Come on Le: Haftings wil! you go with me? 

Haff, Igomy Lord 

Prin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you mays 
Say Vnckle Glocefter, if our brother come, 
Where thall we foiourne till our coronation? 

Gle. Where it feemes belt vnto yout royall felfe: 
If I may councell you,fome day or two, 
Your hiehnes thall repofe you at the tower: 
Thenwhere you pleafe,and fhalbe thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recteation. 

Prin. I doe not like the cower of any place: 
Did Julius Cefar build that place my Tea 

Buc. He did, my atious Lo: begin chat place, 
Which fince fucceeding ages haue rode 

Prin. Isit vpon on orels reported 
Succefsiuely from age toage he built it? 

Buc. V pon record my gratious Lo: 

Pri. Butfay my Lo: it were not regiftred, 
Methinkes the truth fhould liue from age toages 
Astwere retailde to all pofterity, 

Euento the generall all-ending day. 

Glo. So,wife, fo young, they fay doe neuer liuelong, 

Pri. What fay you Vncklee 

Glo. I fay without characters fame liues long: 
Thus like the formall vice iniquity, 

I morallize two meanings in one word, 

Pré. That Iulius Cefar wasa famous man, 
With what his valourdid enrich his wits 
His wit fet downe to make his valure liue: 
Death makes no conquelt of this conquerour, 
For now he lives in fame though not in life: 
Ile teil you what my Cofen Buckingham. 

Bue. What my gratious Lord? 


Prin. 
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Prix, And if] live yntill !bea man, 
Ile winne our auncient right in France againe, 
Or diea fouldier as I liude a King, 
Glo. Short {ummers lightly haue a forward (pring: 
Enter young Yorke, Haftings, Cardinall, 
Bac. Now in good time here comes the Duke of Yorke; 
Pri. Rich. of Yorke how fares our louing brotherg 
Yor. Well my dread Lo: fomutt I call you now. 
Prt. [brother to our griefe asit is yours: 
Too late he died that might haue kept that title, 
Which by his death hath loft much maiefty. 
Glo. How fares our Cofen noble Lo: of Yorke? 
Yer. Ithankeyougentle Vnckle. Omy Lo: 
You faid that idle weedes are faftin growth: 
The Prince my brother hath outgrowen me farre. 
Gle. He hath my Lo: 
Yor. And therfore is he idle? 
Glo, Oh my faire Cofen, I mutt not fay fo. 
Yor. Then he ismore beholding to you then]. 
Glo. He may command meas my fouerai gue, 
But you haue power in me as ina kinfeman. 
Yor. [pray you Vackle give me this dagger. 
Glo. My dagger little Cofen,withall my heart: 
Tri. A begger brother? 
Yer. Of my kind Vnckle that I know willgiue, 
And being but atoy,which is uo griefe to giue. 
Glo, A greater gitt then that, Tie giue my Cofen. 
Yor. Agreater gift, O thats the fword to it. 
Glo, I gentle Cofen, were it lightenough. 
Yer, O then 1 {ce you will part but wichlight gifts, 
In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 
Glo. Itistooheauy for your Grace to weare. 
Yor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier, 
Glo. What would you haue my weapon little Lord? 
Yor. I would,that {might thanke you as you call me. 
Glo. How? Yor. Little, 
Pri. My Lo: of Yorke will till be croffe in talke: 
Vackle your grace knowes oe to beare with him. 
2 Ter. 
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Yor, Youmeane to beare me ,not to beare with me: 
Vockle, my brother mockes both you and me, 
Becaufe that Iam little like an Apes 
He thinkes that you fhould beare me on your fhoulders, 

Buck, With what a fharpe prouided wit he reafons, 
Tomittigatethe fcorne he giues his Vackles 
He pretely and aptly taunts himfelfe, 

So cunning and fo young is wonderfull. 
Glo. My Lo: wilt pleafe you pafle along, 

My felfe and my good Coofen Buckingham, 

Willto your mother, to entreate of her, 

‘To mecte youatthe tower, and welceme your 
Yor, What wili you go vnto the tower my Lo? 
Prin. a Lo: proteétor needes will haue it fo, 
Yor, 1 fhall not fleepe in quiet at the tower. 
Glo, Why, what fhould you feare? 

Yor. Mary my Vackle Clarence angry ghoft: 
My Granam tolde me he was adel 2h 

Pri. Ifeare no Vnckles dead. 

Gle. Nor none that liue,| hope. 

Pri And if they liuesI hope I neede net feare: 
But come my Lo: with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them, go I vnto the tower. 
Exeunt Prin,Yor,Haft_Dorf manet Rich. Buck, 
Buc. Thinke you my Lo: this little prating Yorke, 
Was not incenfed by his {ubtile mother, 
To taunt and fcorne youthus opprobrioufly? 
Glo. No doubt,no doubt, Oh tisa perillous boy, 
Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward, capable, 
He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Buc, Well, let them reft: Come hither Catesby, 
Thou art fworne as deepely to effect what we intend, 
As clofely te conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way: 
What thinkeft thou? is it not an eafie matter 
To make William Lo: Haftings ofourmindey 
For the inftalement of this noble Duke, 

Inthe feate royall of this famous le? 
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Catef. He forhis fathers Gke & louesthe Prince, 
That he will not be wonne to oughtagain{thim. 
Buck, What thinkeftthou then of Stanley what will he? 

Cat. He will doe all inall as Hatings doth. 

Buck, Well thennomore butthis: 
Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off. 
Sound thou Lo: Haftings, how he ftands affected 
Vnto our purpofe, ifhe be willing, 

courage him, and (thew himall our reafons: 
Ifhe be leaden, icie, cold, vawilling, 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake off your talke, 
And giue vs notice ofhis inclination: . 

For we tomorrow hold deuided counfels, 
Wherein thy felfe fhalt highly be emploied. 

Glo, Commend meto Le: William, tell him Catesby, 
His auncient knot of dangerous aduerfaries : 
Tomorrow are let bloud at Pomfret Caltle, 

And bid my friend foriey of this good newes, 
Giue Miftrefle Shore, one gentle kifle the more, 

Buck, Good Catesby effect this bufines foundly. 

Cat, My good Lo: both, with all the heede I may. 

Glo, Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe? 

Cat. You fhall my Lord. 

Glo. At Crosby place there (half you finde vs both. 

Buc. Now my Lo: what thall we doe, if we perceiue 
Wilham Lo: Haftings will not yeeld to our complots? 

Glo. Chop of his head man; fomewhat we will due, 
And looke when I am King, claime thou of me 
T he Earledome of Hereford andthe moueables, 
Whereof the King my brother ftood poffett. 

Bac. Ileclaime that promife at your Graces hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yeelded with all willin 
Come ee betimes, thatafterwards 
We may digeft ourcomplotsinfomeforme.  Exeunt, 

Enter 4 Meffenger to Lo: Haftings. 

Mef. What ho my Lord, 

Ha, Who knockes at the dore. 


Nef. A meflenger from the Lo:Stanley. Enter L Haft 
F 3 Haft. 
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Haft. Whatsaclocke? ; 

Me. Vpon the {troke of foure. 

Hajt. Cannot thy Matter fleepe thefe tedious nights? 

Me/f. So it fhould feeme by that I haue to fay: 

Firft he commends himto your noble Lordfhip. 

Haft, Andthen, Me: And then he fends you word. 
He dreamt to night the beare had rafte his hele: 
Befides, he {aies there are two councels held, 

Andthat may be determined at the one, 

Which may make you and himto rewe at 'the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordthips pleafure: : 
It'prefently you will take horfe with him, 

Andwith all {peede polt into the North, 

To fhun the danger that his foule diuines. 

Haft. Go fellow go, retume ynto thy Lord, 

Bid him not teare the feperated counfels: 

His honour and my felfe are atthe one 

Andat the other,is my feruant Catesby: 

W here nothing can proceede that roucheth vs, 
WhereofI fhall not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are fhailow, wanting in{tance. 
And for his dreames, I wonder he is fo fonds 
Totruft the mockery of vnguiet flumbers, 

To flie the boare, before sic boare purfucs vs 
Were fo incentfe the boare to follow vs, 

And make purfuite where he did meane no chale: 
Go bid thy Mafter rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the towers 

Where he (hall fee the boare will vfe vs kindely. 

Me/f, My gratious Lo: Iletellhima what youfay. Enter 

Cat, Many good morrowestomynobleLo: (Cate/. 

Ha/t. Good morrow Catesby, youare early {tirring, 

W hatnewes what newes; in this our tottering {tate? 
Cat. Itis areeling world indeede my Lo: 
Aid I beleeue it will neuer ftand vpright, 
Till Richard weare the garland of the Realme. 
Hat. Howe? weare the garland? doeft thou meane the 
Cat. Imy good Lord. (crowne? 
H aft. 
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Haft. Tle haue this crowneof mine , cut from my flioul- 
Ere 1 will {ce the crowne {0 foule mifplafte : (ders 
But canft thou gue(Te that he doth aime atit. 

Cat. Vpon my life my Lo:and hopes to find you ferward 
V pon his party for the gaine thereof, 
Andthereupon he fends you this good newes, 
That this fame very day, your enemies, 
The kindred of the Queene muft die at Pomfret. 
Hast. Indeede I am no mourner for that newes, 
Becaufe they haue beene {till mine enemies: 
But that Ile giue my voice on Richards fide, 
T obarre my Mafters heires in true difcent, 
God knowes I will not doeit tothe death. 
Cat. God keepe your Lordthip in that gratious minde. 

Haft. But I fhalllaugh at this a tweluemonth hences 

That they whobrought inein my Matftershate, 
I liue to looke vpon their tragedy: 
Itellthee Catesby. Cat. What my Lorde 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

Ile fend fome packing, thatyet thinke not onit. 

Cat. Tisavile thing to dig my gratious Lord, 
When men are vnprepard and looke not for it. 

Haft. O Mon{trous monftrous, and {0 fals it out 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray, and fo twill doe 
With fome men els, who thinke them(elues as (afe 
Asthow and I, who as thou knowelk aredeare 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account of you, 
For they account his head vponthe bridge. 
Haft Iknow they doe, and [haue well deferued it. 
Enter Lord Stanley. 
What my Lo: where is your boare- [peace tnan? 
Feare you the boareand go fo ynprouided? 

Stan, My i: good morrow: good morrow Catesby: 
You may ie({t on: but by the holy roode. 

T doe not like thefe feuerall councels I. | 

Haft. My Lo: Thould my lifeas deare as you doe yours, 
And neuer in my life 1 doc proteft, 
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Was it more pretious to me then it is now: 
Thinke you, bat that I know our {tate fecure, 
I would be {0 triumphant as I am ? don, 
Stan. The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from Lon- 
Were iocund, and fuppofde their {tates was {ure, 
And they indeed had no caufe tomiftruft: 
But yet youfee how foone theday ouercatft, 
This fodaine {cab of rancour I mifdoubt, 
Pray God, I fay, I proue a needelefle coward: 
But comem e fhall weto the tower? | 
Haft. Igo: but (tay, heare you not the newe 
This day thofe men vou talkt of, are beheaded. 
Sta. They for their truth might better weare their heads, 
Then fomethat haue accufde them weare their hats: 
But come my Lo: let ysaway- Enter Hafli. 
Haft. Goyou before, Ile follow prefently. (4 ParSuant. 
Haft, Well met Haftings,how goes the world with theee 
Pur. The better that itpleafé your Lo: to aske. 
Weft. I tell thee fellow tis better with me now. 
Then when I met thee laft where now vve meete: 
Then was I going prifoner to the tower, 
By the fuggeltion of the Queenes allies: 
But now I tellthee (keepeit to thy felfe.) 
This day thofe enemies are put to death, 
And in better ftate then euer I was. 
Par. God holdit to your honors good content. 
Haft. Gramercy Haftings hold {pend thou that,He g/nes 
Pur. God {aue your Lordhip. (bivs his purfe. 
Haft. What Sir lohn,you are wel met, (Entera prieft. 
Iam beholding to you for your lalt daies exercife: 
Come thenext fabaoth and willcontentyou. He whij- 
Enter Buckingham. ( pers in his care. 
Buc. Hownow Lo:Chamberlaine, what talking witha 
Your friends at Pomfret they doe need the prieft (prieft, 
Your honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 
Ha/t. Good faith and when I met this holy man, 
Thofe men youtalke of came into my minde: 
What,go you to the tower my Lord? 
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Back, I doe, but long I thall not ftay; 

I thall returmne before your Lordthip thence. 

Haft. Tis like enough, for I {tay dinner there. 

Back, And {upper too, although thou knoweltit not: 
Come thall we go along? Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Rickard Ratl:ffe, with the Lo: Riners, 
Gray,and Vaughan, prifoners. 
Rasl, Come bring foorth the prifoners, 
Ryw. Sit Richard Ratliffe let me tell thee this: 
T o day fhalt thou beholda fubie&tdie, 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Gray. God keepe the Prince from all the packe of you: 
A knot you are of damned bloudfuckers. | 

Ry«. O Pomfret Pomfret. Oh thou bloudy prifon, 
Fatall and ominous to noble peeres. 

Within the guilty clofure of thy wals 

Richatd the fecond here was hackt to death: 
And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule, 
Weguuethce vp our guiltlefle blouds to drinke, 

Gray. Now Margarets curfe is falne ypon our heads; 
Fer ftanding by; when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Riv, Then curft the Haftings, then curft the Bucking- 
Then curft the Richard.Oh remember God, (ham: 
To heare her praiets for them as now for vs, 

And for my filter, and her princely fonne: 
Be atisfied deare God with our true blouds, 
Which as thou knoweft yniuftly mult be (pil. 

Ret. Comeccme difpatch, the limit of your lines is out. 

Rys. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vsall imbrace 
And take ourleauevntill we meete inheauen.  €xeant. 

Enter the Lords to Councell. 
Haft. My Lordsat once the caufe why we are met, 
Is to determine of the coronation: 
InGods name fay, when is this royall day? 
Bac. Are all things fitting for that royal! time? 
Dar. It is, and wants but nomination. 
_ Ryw. To morrow therm I gueflea happy time, 
Bue. Who knowes the ———— mind herein , 
7 Who 
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Whois moft inwa d with the noble Duke. 
Bé. Why youry Lo: me thinks you fhould fooneft know 
Bue. Who Iimy Lo? we know cachothers faces; (his mind 
But tor our harts,he knowes no more of mince, 
Then | of yours: nor Ino more ofhis, then you of mine: 
Lo: Haftings you and he are neerein loue. 
H “be 1 thanke his Graces I know he loucs me well: 
But for his purpofe in the ccronation: 
I haue not (cunded him not he deliuecd 
His Graces pleafure airy way therein: 
But you my noble Lo: may name the time, 
And inthe Dukes behalfe,Ile g:ue my voice, 
Which I prefume he will take in Gentle part. 

Bifh. ingood time here comesthe Duke himfelfe. 
Glo, My noble L. and Cofens all,good merrow, (€nt.Gdo. 
Ihaue beene'ong a fleeper, but [hope 
My abfence doth neglect no greatde lignes, 

Which by my prefence mighthaue beenconcluded: 

Buc. Had not you coine vpon your kew my Lo: 
William L: Haltings had now pronountft your part: 

I meane your voice forcrowning of the King. 

Glo. Thanmy Lo: Haftings no man might be bolder, 
His Lordthip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Haj?. Ithanke your Grace. 

Glo. My Lo:of Elie» Bib. My Lo: 

Glo. Whien I wasla(tin Holborne: 

I faw guod ftrawberrics in your garden there, 
Idoebefeech you fend for fome ofthem. 

Bi. Igo my Lord. 

Glo. Cofen Buckingham, a word with you: 
Catesby hath founded Haftings in our a 
And findes the tefty Gentleman.(o hoat, 
As hewill loofe his head eare giue confent, 

His Matters fonneas worfhipful’ he termes it, 
Sha | loofe the roialty of Englands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my Lo:I le follow you. Ex Gl, 

Dar. We haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph, 
To morrow im mine opinion 1s coo fodaine: ‘ 
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Forl my felfe am not {0 well prouided, Enter B. 
Asels 1 would bes were the day prolonged. of Ely. 
By, Where is my L- protector haue fent tor thefe (tiawbe- 
Ha, His Grace lookes cheerfully and (mouth today, (ries. 
Theres fome conceit or other likes him well, 
When he doth bid good morrow with fucha fpirit. 
I thinke there is neveraman in chriftendome, 
Thatcan lefler hide his loue or hate then he: 
For by his face ftrai ght fhall you know his heart. 
Dar. What of his heart perceiue you in his face, 
By any likelihood he fhewed to day? 
Haft. Mary,that with no man here he is offended, 
For if he were, he would haue thewen tin his lookes. 
Bar. pray God hebenot, I fay.  —_ Enter Glaceffer. 
Glo. I pray youall , what docthcy deferue, 
That doe con{pire my death with diuelith plots, 
Of damned witchcraft, and that haue preuaild, 
Vpon my body with their hellifl charmes 
Haft. The tender loue I beare your grace my Lord, 
Makes me moft forward in this noble pretence, 
Todoome the offenders whatfocuer they be: 
I fay my Lo: they haue deferued death. 
Gle. Then be your eiesthe witnefle of thisill, 
See how Lam bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is likeablafted fapling withered vp. 
This ts that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch, 
Conforted with that harlot {trumpet Shore. 
That by their witchcraft, thus haue marked me. 
Haft. lfthey haue done this thing my gratious Lo: 
Gle. If,thou proteGor ofthis damned trumpet, 
T elft chou me of iffesethou art a traitor. 
Off with his head. Now by Saint Paule, 
I will not diueto day 1 {weare, 
Vnitill 1 {ee the fame, forne fee it done, 
Thereft that loue me,comeandtollow me. &xeunt.manct 
Ha. Wowo for England,not awhit forme: Cet.with Ha, 
For too fond might haue preuentcd this: 
Stanley did dreame tlie boare = race his helme, : 
2 : ut 
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But I difdaind ir, and did {corneto flie, 
Three times to day, my footecloth horfedid ftumble, 
And {tartled when he lookt vpon the tower, 
As loa:h tobeare me to the flaughterhoufe. 
Oh, now I wantthe Prieft that fpake to me, 
I now repent Itolde the Purfiuant, 
As twere triumphing at nine enemies: 
How they at Pomfret bloudily were butcherd, 
And I my felfe fecute in grace and fauours 
Oh Margaret Margaret: now thy heauy curfe, 
Is lighted on poore Haftings wretched head, 
Cat. Difpatch my Lo:the Duke would beatdinners 
Makea fhort flirift, he longs to fee your head. 
Haft. Omomertary ftate of worldly men, 
Which we more hunt for, then the grace ofheauen: 
Who buildes his hopesin aire of your faire lookes, 
Liues like a drunken faylerona matt, 
Ready with euery nod totumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 
Come leade me to the blocke; beare him my head, 
They fmile at me that fhortly thalbe dead. Exewnt, 
Enter Duke of Glocefter and Buckin cham in armour, 
Glo. Come Cofen, can{t thou quake and change thy coe 
Murther thy breath in middle ofa word, (Jour? 
And then beginne againe, and {top againe, 
Asif thou wert diftraught and mad with terror. 
Bac, Tut fearenot me. 
I can counterfait thedeepe Tragedian: , 
Speake, and looke backe, andprie on euery fide: 
Intending deepe fufpition, gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like inforced (miles, 
And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my { tratagemis, Enter Maior, 
Glo. Herecomesthe Maior. 
Bsc. Letmealone to entertaine him. Lo: Maior, 
Glo. Looke tothe drawkridge there. 
Bae. The reafon we haue tent for you. 
Glo, Catesby oucrlooke the wals. 
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Buck, Harke, I hearea dcumme. 
~ Gle. Looke backe, defend thee, here are enemies. 

Buc. Godand ourinnocencedefend ys.  Exter Catesby 

Glo. O,O, be quiet, it is Catesby. with Hat head. 

Cat. Here isthe head of that ignoble traitor, 

The daungerous and vnfufpected Haftings. 
Glo. Sodeare I lou’d the man, that ] muft weepe: 
I rooke him for the plaineft harmeleffe man, 
That breathed vpon this eartha chriftian, 
Looke ye my Lo: Maior. 
Made him my booke, wherein my foule recorded, 
The hiftory of all her fecret thoughts: 
So {moothe he daubd his vice with thew of vertue. 
_ That his apparant open guilt omitted: 
I meane his conuerfation with Shores wifes 
He laid from all attainder of fufpeét. 

Back. Well well, he was the couert{t theltred traitor 
That euer liu’d. would you haue imagined, 

Or almoft belecue, wert not by great preferuation 
We ltue to tellit you? The fubtile traitor 

Had this day plotted in the councell houfe, 

To murder me,and my good Lord of Glocefter 

Mater. What, hadhefor 

Glo. Whatthinke you we are Turkes or Infidels, 
Orthat we would againft the forme of lawe, 
Proceede thus rafhly to the villaines death, 
om that the fEnpland, ot ofthe kee 

aceo » andour 
Infortt vs to this execution. 

Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death, 
Ard you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded 
To warne fal{c traitours from the like attempts: 
Enener lookt for better at his ha 
After he once fell in with Miftreffe Shore. 

Dat. Yet had not we determined he thould die, 
Vnitill your Lordthip came to {ce hisdeath, 
Which now the longing hafte of thefeour friends, 
Somewhat againft our meaning re preuented, i 
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Becaufe, my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpeake, and timeroufly contefle 
The maner,and the purpofe of his treafon, 
T hat you might well have fignified the fame 
Vntothe Citizens, who happily may 
Milcontter vs in him,and wayle his death. 

Ma. But my good Lord, your graces word fhall ferue 
As well as Ihad feene or heard him {peake, 
And doubt you not, right noble Princes both, 
But [le acquaint your dutious citizens, 
Withall your int proceedings in this caule. 

Glo. And tothatend we witht your Lordhhip here 
To auoyde the carping cenfures of the world. 

Buc. But fince you come too late of our intents, 

Yet witneffe what wedid intend, and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo. Atter,after, coofin Buckingham, Exit Mater. 
The Maior towards Guildhall hies him in all poft, 
There at your meet{t aduantage of the time, 
Inferre the baftardy of Edwards children: 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Cittizen, 
Onely for faying he would make hisfonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeede) his houfe, 
Which by the figne thereof was termed fo. 
Moreouer, vrge hishatefull luxurie, 
And beftiall appetite in change of luff, 
Which {tretched to theyr feruants,daughters, wiues, 
Euen where his luftfull eye, or fauage heart 
Without controll lifted to make his prey: 
Nay for a neede thus farre, come neere my perfon, 
Tell them, when that my mother went with childe 
Of that ynfatiate Edward; noble Yorke 
My princely father then had warres in Fraunce, 
And by iuftcomputation ofthe tyme 
Found,that the iffue was not his begot, 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: 
But touch this {paringly as it were farre off; 
Becaufe you know, my Lord, my mother liues. 

Bac, 
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Back, Feare not, my Lord, Ile play the Orator; 
Asif the golden fee for which 1 pleade 
Were for my fel fe. 
Glo, It you thrive well,bring themto Baynards caftle, 
Where you hall finde me st ict 
Wyth reuerend fathersand well learned Bifhops. 
Buc. Abcut three or foure a clocke look to heare 
What news Guildhall affordeth,and fo my Lord farewell. 
Glo. Nowwill lin to take fome priuy order, Exit Bae. 
To draw the brats of Clarence outol fight, 
And to giue notice, that no maner of perfon 
At any tyme haue recourfe ynto the Princes. Exit, 
Enter 0 Scrinener with paper in his hand. 
This is the indi€tment of the good Lord Haftings, 
Which in a fet hand fairely is engrofft, 
That it may be this day read ouer in Pauless 
And marke how well the fequele hangs together, 
Eleven houres I {pent to wryte it ouer, 
For yefternight by Catesby wasit brought me, 
The prefident was full aslongadoyn 
And yet within thefe fiue i Lord Haftings, 
Vntaynted, vaexamined, free, at liberty: 
Heeresa good world, the while. Why whoesfo grofle 
That fees not this palpable deuice? 
Yet whoes fo blinde but fayes he fees it not? 
Bad is the world, and all willcometo naught, 
When fuch bad dealiag muft be fene in thought. Exit 
Enter Glocefler at one doors, Buckingham at another. 
Glo: How now my Lerd, what fay the Cittizens? 
Buc. Now by the holy motherofour Lord, 
The Citizensare mumme, and (Deake nota word, 
Glo. Toucht you the baftardy of edwards children 2 
Buck I did, wyth the infatate greedinefleof his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles. hisowne baftardy, | 
As yng got, your father then in Fraunce: 
Withall f did inferreyour lineaments, 
Beyng the rightIdea otyour father, _ 
Both in your formeand noblenefle of minde, 
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Laid A all your victories in Scotland: 


Your difcipline in warre, wiledome in peace: 
Your bounty, vertue, faire humility: 
Indeede left nothing a for the purpofe 
Votoucht,or fleightly handledin difcourfe: 
And when mine oratory grew to an ende. 
I bid them that did loue their countries F : 
Crie, God faue Richard, Englands royall King, 
Glo. Aand did they fo? | 
Buc. Nofo Godhelpe me, 
But like dumbe ftatues or breathing ftones, 
Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale: 
Which when! faw, Ireprehended them, 
And aske the Maior, what meant this wilfull filence? 
His an{were was, the people were not wont 
To be {poke to» but by the Recorder. 
Then hewas vrgde to tell my tale againe: 
Thus, faiththe Duke, thus hath the Duke inferds 
But nothing {pake in warrant from himfelfe: 
When he had done, fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the Hall , hurld vp their caps, 
Ard fome ten voices cried, God faue King Richard. 
Thankes louing Cittizens and friends quoth I, 
This generall applaufé and louing fhoure, 
Argues your wifedomes and your loue to Richard: 
And fo brake offand came away, 
Glo, What tongleffe blockes were they» would they not 
Buc. No by my troth my Lo: ({peake2 
Glo. Will not the Maior then,and his brethren come. 
Gh. The Maioris here at hand.and intend fome feates 
Be not {poken wichall. but with mighty fuite: 
f\nd looke you get a praierbookein your hand, 
And ftand betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 
For on that ground Ile build a holy detcanrs 
Be not eafily wonnetoourreque(t: 
Play the maides part, fay i a take it. 
Glo. Feare not me, if thou can{t pleade afwell for them, 
As I can fay nay to thee, for my felfe? - 
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No doubt weele bring it toa happie iffue. 
Back, You thal fee what I cando,get you yp tothe leads. Exvt, 
Now my L. Maior,I dance attendance heare, 
J thinke the Duke will not befpoke withall, Enter Catesby. 
Here coms his feruant: how now Catesby what faies he, 
Catef: My Lord, he doth intreat your grace 
Tovifit him to morrow ornext daie, 
eis within with two right reuerend fathers, 
Diuinely bentto meditation, 
And inno worldry fuite would he be mou'd, 
To draw him from his holy exercife, 3 
Buck, Returne good Catesbytothy Lord againe, 
Tell him my felfe,t : Maior ws Citizens, 
In defignes and matters tmoment, 
Nola ssa oe Pill good, 
Are come to haue fome conference with his grace. 
Cate/. Tle tellhim whatyoufay my Lord. Exit, 
Buck, Aba tny Lord this prince isnotan Edward: 
Heisnot lulling ona lewd day bed, 
But on his knees at meditation: 
Not dalying with a brace of Curtiz.ans, 
no me jee g withtwo d — 
ot fleeping to ingroffe his idle body, 
ie inrich ie barre ie 
apoy were England, would thi gracious prince 
Take is himfelfe the fouerainty thereon, _ 
But fure I feare we fhall neuer winnehim to it. 
Masor. Marry God forbid his grace fhould fay vsnay, 
Buck. Tfearehe wilhownowCatesby, Enter Carel, 
What faics your Lord? 
Catef. My Lo.he wonders to what end, youhaue aflembled 
Such troupes of Cittizensto {peake with him, 
His gracenot being wamd thereof before, 
My Lethe feares you meane no good to him, 
Buck, Sortie lam my noble Cofen thould 
a, me that] meane no good to him. 
y n come in perfe& loue to him, 
And fo once more retume and tell his grace: Exit Catesby, 
| H When 
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When hollie and deuout religious men, 
Are at their beads, tis hard et them thence, 
So {weet is zealous contemplation, 
Enter Rich.with twe bifhops a lofte, 
Maier. Scewhere he ftandsbetweentwo clergie inten, 
Buck, Two props of vertue fora chriftian Prince, 
Toftaie him from the fall of vanitie, 
Famous Plantaganet,mott gracious prince, 
Lend fauorable earesto our requeft, 
And pardon vsthe interruption 
Ofthy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale, 
Glo. My Lord,therenceds no fuch apologie, 
Iratherdo befeech you pardon me, 
Who carneft in the feruice of my God, 
Negicét the vifitation of my friends, 
But leauing this, whatis your graces pleafure? 
Back, Even that ] hope which pleafeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this yngouetncd tle, 
Gle. Ido te Thaue done fome offence, 
That feemes difgraciousin the Citties cies, 
And that you come to reprehiend my ignorance, 
Buck, Youhauemy Lord,wouldit pleale your grace 
At ourentreatiesto amend that fault, 
Glo, Elfe wherefore breath Tina Chrittian land? 
Buck, Then knowitis your fault that yourefigne 
The fupreame feat,the throne maieltical], 
fceptred office of your aunceftors, 
Thelineall glorie of your rojall houfe, 
To the corruption ofa blemithit Rocke: 
Whilft in the mildneffe ofyour fleepie thoughts, 
Which here we wakento our countries good, 
is noble Ie doth want her proper limbes, 
Her face defactt with ars ofinfamie, 
Andalmoft thouldredin the fwallowin 
Ofblind forgetfulncfle and darke obli 
Whichto ie hd hartily folicit, 
Your gratiousfelfe to take on youthe foueraingtie the 
Not as Protector fleward fubftitute, eee 
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Orlowlie faGtor for anothers gaine: 

But as —— re from bloud to bloud, 

Your right of birth, your Emperie owne: 

For this conforted ith a Coie 

Your verie worfhipfull and louing frinds, 

And by their vehement iltigation, 

Inthisiult fisite come I to moue your grace. 
Glo, I know oot whetherto departin filence, 

Or bitterlie to {peake in your re proofe, 

Beit fitteth my degree or yourcandition: 

Your loue deferues my thanks,but my defext 

Vnmeritable fhunes your high requeft, 

Firft ifall obftacles were cut awaie, 

And that my path were euen tothe crown, 

As my ripe reuenewand dew by birth, 

‘Yet fo much is my pouerty of fpirit, 

So mightie and fomany my defes, 

As] hadrather hide me from my preamnes 

Becing a Barketo brooke no mightie fea, 

Thenin my greatnes couct to be hid, 

Andin the vapour of my glorie fmotherds 

But God be thanked there’sno need of me, 

And much! need to helpe you ifneed were, 

The roiall tree hath left vs roiall fruit, 

Which mellowed by the ftealing houres of time, 

Will well become the feat of maieftie, 

And make no doubt vshappic by hisraigne, 

Onhim I laie what you would laic on mes 

The nent and fortune ofhis happie ftais, 

_— God — that] fhou wring a him, 

usk, My lord,this argues con{ciencein your grace, 

Burtheve(peG thereof terice adel 

All circumitances well confidereds 

You faie that Edward is your brothers fone, 

So faie we to,but not by Edwards wife, 

For firlt he wascontractto lady Lacy, 

Your mother liues a witnefle tothat vowe, 

And afterward by fubftitute betrothed 7 
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To eee king of Fraunce, 
Thefe a poore petitioner 
A ssecapiie, jp al ar oh ber ai 
A beauty-waining and diltreffea widow, 
Euen inthe aftetnoone of her belt daies 
Made prife and purchafe of his lulifull eye, 
Seduc tthe pitch aad height of al histhoughts, 
Tobafe a and loathd bigamie, 
By her in his ynlawfull bed he got. 
This Edward whom our manersterme the prince, 
More bitterlie could expoftulate: 
Saue that for reuerence to fome afue 
Tete ai 
m take to 
This seed beoche of dignicie: 
If notto blefflevs and the land withall, 
Yetto draw out your royall ftocke, 
From the corruption ofabufing time, 
Vato a lineall true deriued courfe, 
Maser, Do good my Lord your Citizens entreat you. 
Cael’ O make them ioifull grant theirlawful fuite. 
Glo, Alas,why would you heape thefe cares on me, 
Tam vnfis for {tate and dignitie, 
I do befeech you take it not amiffe, 
I cannot nor | will not yeeld to you. 
Buck. Ifyourefufe it as inloueand zeale, 
Loath to depofethe child yourbrothers fonne, 
As well we know yourtendemes ofheart, 
And geatle kind effeminate remorfe, 
Which wee haue noted in youto your kin, 
Andegallie indeed to all eftaaes, 
Yet whether you accept our (uite or no, 
Your brothers fonne fhall neuerraigne our king, 
But we will plant fome other in the throane, 
To the difgrace and downfall of your houfe: 
And in this refolution here we leaue you. 
Come Citizens, zoundsile intreat no more. 
Glo, O donotfweare my Lord of Buckingham. 
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Catef, Call them againe, my lord, and accept their fute, 

yma ocd my lor, Leaftall che land dorew it, 

4e. Would you inforce me toa world of care : 
Well, call them againe, Jam notmade of ftones, 
But letoyour kind intreates, | 
_ Albeit againft my confcience and my foule. 

Coofin ym. rai fage graue men, 
Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 
Tobeareher burthen whether I will or no, 

I mutt haue patience to indure the lode, 

But ifblacke fcandale or foule-fact reproch 
Attend the fequell of your impoftion, 

Yout meere inforcement thall acquittance mee 
From all the impure blots and ftainesthereof, 
For God he knowes, and you may partly fee, 
How farre I am from tlie Keine theteol 

Mayer. Godbleffe your grace, we {ec it, and will fay it. 

Glo. In ying (o,you fhall but fay the truth. | 

Back, Then} falute you with this kingly title: 

Long liue Richard, Englands royall king, 
Myer, Amen. 
Buck, Tomorrow will it pleafe youtobe crown'd, 
44, Euen when you will, fince you will haue it fo. 
ack, To morrow then we will attend your grace, 

Glo, Come, let vs to our holy taske againe: 

Farewel good coofine, farwel gentle friends. Exennt. 
Enter Qnee, mother, Ducheffe of Yorke, (Marques Dor fet, at 
one dove, Ducheffe of 5 locest.at another deore, 

Duch. Whomeetsysheere, my neece Planta genet? 

Quy. Sifter well met, whether awaie fo falt? 

Duch, Nofarther then the Tower, andas1 gheffe 
Vpon the like deuotion as your felues, 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

Be. Kind filter thanks,weele enteral togiher, Enter 
And in goodtimehere the Lieurenantcomes,  Liewtenant. 
M. Lieutenant, pray you by yourleaue, 

How fares the Prince? 
Liew. Wel Madam, and in health but by your leaue, 
H 3 


The Tragedst 
Imay not fuffer youto vifte him, 
TheKing hath ightlie charged the contrarie. 
Qu, The King? whie, whofe that? 
Lies, \ctie you mercie, I meane the Lord 
#. The Lord protect him from that Kinglic title: 
Hath he fet boundes betwixt their loue and mez 
Jamtheit mother,who fhould keepe me from them? 
Dy yer, 1am theirPathers,Mother, I will feethem. 
Dach. gle. Their aunt lam in law,inloue their mother; 
Then feare not thou, Ile beare thy blame, 
And take thy office from thee on my — 
Lien. | ee befeech your gracesall to pardon me: 
J am bound by oath, 1 may not doe it, Enter L.Stante. 
Sten. Letme but mecte you Ladies an houre hence, 
And Ile falute your grace of Y orke, as Mother: 
And reuerente looker on, of two faire Queenes. 
Come Madam, you mutt go with me to Weftminfter, 
There to be crowned, Richards royal Quecne. 
£0 cut my lace in funder,that my pent heart, 
ue fore {cope to beate, or elfe | found, 
bo this dead killmg newes. P 
or, Madam,haue comfort, how fares your grace? 
Rs, O Dorfet fpeake not to me,get thee hence, 
Death and deftruction dogge thee atthe heeles, 

Mothers name is ominous to children, 
Ifthou wilt outftrip death,go crofle the feas, 
And fue with Richmond, from the reach ofhell, 
Go hie thee, hie thee from this houfe, 
Leaft thou increafe the number of thedead, 

Andmake me dic the thrall of Margarets curfle, 
Nor Mother, Wite,norE counted Queene. 
Stas. Fullofwife careis this your counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time, 
You fhall haue letters ftom me to my fonne, 
Tomeete you on the way, and welcome you, 
Be not tane tardie, by mile delaie: 
Duck. yor, Oil Se 87 of miferie, 
O myaccurfed wombe, the bed of death, 


A-Ceca- 
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A Cocatrice haft theu hatch to the world, 
Whole ynauoided eye ismurtherous, 
Stas. Come Tin all hatt was fent, 
Dach. AndTin me will go, 
I would to God thartheinclu(tue verge, 
Of golden mettall that muft round my browe, 
were red hotte fteeleto {eare me to the braine, 
Annointed let me be with deadlie poy fon, 
And die, ere men can fay,God faue the Queene, 
Qs. Alas foule,! enuie not thy glorie, 
Tofeedemy humor,with thy felfe no harme. 
Duch. gle. No,whenhethat is my husband Now, 
Cameto meas] followed Henriescourfe, 
When {carfe the bloud was well waht from his handes, 
Which iflued from my other angel husband, 
And that dead faint, which then, I weeping followed, 
O, when T fay,] lookt on Richatds face, 
This was my with, be thou quoth Iaccurft, 
Pormaking me foyoung, fooldea widow, 
And when thou wedit, let forrow haunt thy bed, 
And be thy wife, ifany befo madde, | 
Asmiferableby the deathofthee, | 
Asthouhalt mademeby my deare Lordesdeath, 
Loe, eare Icanrepeatethiscurfc againe, 
Euen in fo fhert a fpace, my womans hart, 
Groffelie grewe captiueto hishonie 
And prou’d the fubiecte ofmy owne foulescurfe, 
Which euer fincehath ore a fleepe, 
Forneuer yet,onehoureinhisbed, 
Haue /enioyed the golden dew of 
‘But haue bene waked by his timerous 
Befides,he hates me for my father Warwicke, 
And willno doubt, thortlic berid of me, 
Qn. Alas poore foule, Jpittie thy complaints, 


Duct. gle. No more thenfrom my foule J mourne for yours, 


Dor Farewell, thou wofull welcomer of lorie 


Dach. gio, Adew poore foule, thou takit thy leaue oft 


Da yor.Go thou to Richmond,and good fortune guide thee. 


Goe 
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Ge thouto Richard,and good Angels garde thee, 
Go thouto fan@uarie, ea thoughts poffeffe thee, 
I to my graue where peace and ref lie with ine, 
Eightic odde yeares of forrow haue | feene, 
Andeach houresioy weracka witha weeke ofteene. 
The Trumpets (ound, Enter Richard crownd, Bucking = 
bam,Catesby wsth ether Nobles. 
King Stand al apart. Coofin of Buckingham, 
Giuemeshy hand: Here be a{cendeth 
Thus high by thy aduice tbe throne. 
And thy affiftanceisking Richard feated: 
But (hal we weare thefe honours for a day? 
Orthall they laft, and we reloice in them. 
Bac. Stil liuethey,and for euer may they lalt, 
King Ri. O Buckingham,now do I plaie the touch, 
To trie ifthou be currant goldindeed: 
Young Edwardliues : thinke now what I would fay. 
Buc. Saie on my gracious foueraigne. 
King Whie Buckingham, | faie | would be king. 
Bue. Whiefoyou are my thrice renowned liege. 
King Ha:am I king ? tis f, but Edward liues. 
Bac. Truenoble prince. 
King O bitter confequence, 
That Edward (til fhould liue true noble prince. 
Coofin, chou wert not wont to be fo dul ; 
Shal I be plaine 2 I with the baftards dead, 
And I would haueit {uddenlie performde, 
What faift thou ? {peake faddenlie, be briefe. 
Bac. Your grace may doe your pleafure. 
King Tut,tut, thou art all yce,thy kindneffe freezeth, 
Saie, haue I thy confent that they fhal die? 
Buc. Giue me fome breath, fome little paule my lord, 
Before I pofitiuelie fpeake herein : 
I wil refolue your grace immediatlie, Exit. 
Catef. The king is angrie, fee, he bites the lip. 
King I wil conuerfe with iron witted fooles 
And vnre(pedtiue boies, none are forme 
Thatlooke into me with confiderate etes ? ‘ 
OY, 


—_ - ——-_ 
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shigh reaching Buckingham growes circumfpect. 
"a My Lon 


King. Knowtt thou not any whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt ynto a clofe exploit of death. 
Bey. Mylord,] know a difcontented entleman, . 
Whole humble meanes match not his haughtie mind, 
Gould were as good astwentie Orators, 
And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 
King. Whatis his name, 
Boy, Hisname my Lord is Tirrell, 
King, Gocall him hither prefentlie, 
The deepe reuoluing wittic Buckinghatn, 
No more fhall be the neighbour tomy counfell, 
Hath he folong held out with me yntirde 
And ftops he noweforbreath? Enter Darby. 
How now, what neewes vith you? 
Darby. My Lord, heare the Mareues Dorfet 
Isfled to Richmond, inthofe partes beyond the feas wherehe 
abides, 
King. Catesby, Cat. My Lord. 
King. Rumor it abroad 
That Anne my wifeis ficke and hketo.die, 
Y will take rfor her keeping clofe; 
Enquite me out fomemeane borne gentleman, 
Whem I will marrie ftraightto Clarence daughter, 
The boys foolifh,and I feare not him; 
Looke how thou dreamft: I & againe giue out 
Annemy wite isficke and liketo die, 
a forit ftandsmemwuch vpon , 
oltopall hopes vyhofe pore madgeme, 
Tmuft mi tomy brothers dighes © 
Orelfe my kingdome ftandson brittle pale, 
Murther her brothers,and then marrie f, 
Viicertaine wvaie of gaine, but lam in 
So far in bloud that feine vil plucke onfin, 
J care falling pittie dwels not in this cie, Enter Tirvel; 
Isthyname T irrill? 
Tyr. Tames Tirrell and your moft obedient fubic&t. 
I King. 
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King Artthou indeed? 

Tir, Proue me my gracious foueraigne, 

King Darftthou rcfolue tokili a friend of mine? 
Ter. Tiny Lord,butI had rather kill two enemies. 
King Why there thou haftittwo deepe enemies, 
Foesto my reft,and my fweet fleepes difturbs, 

Are they that I would haue thee deale ypon: 

T irrel t meane thofe baftards in the tower. 

Tir. Letme have openmeanesto come to them, 
Aud fooncile rid you from the feare ofthem. 

King Thou fingft (weet muficke.Come hither 7irre/, 
Goby thattoken,tife andlend thine care, be wi{pers in bis care, 
Tisnomore but fo, faie is it done, 

And I will loue thee and prefer thee too. 
Tir. Tis done my gracious lord. 
King Shal we heare from thee 7 srrel ere we {leep? Enter Buc. 
Tir, Ye hall my lord, 
Buck, My lord,Ihaue confideredin my mind, 
The late demand that you did found mein. 
King Well,let that paffe, Dorfetis fled toRichmond. 
Buck, 1 heare that newes my lord. 
King Stasiey he isyour wifesfonnes, Wellooke toit. 
Buck, My lord,iclaime your pit my dew by promife, 
For which your honor and your faith ispawnd, 
The Earledome of Herford and the moueables, 
The which you promifed I fhould poffeffe. 
King Stanley looke two yout wife, iffhe conuay 
LetterstoRichmond you fhall anfwereit. 
Buck, What faies your highnes to my iuft demand, 
King As] remember,Henrie the (xt 
Did propheciethat Richmond fhould be king, 
When Richmond wasa little peeuifh boy: 
Aking pia alin fn Buck, My lord. 
Ksng How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Hauetald me being “aah I fhould killhim. 
Buck. My lord,your promife for the Earledome. 
King Richmond,when la{tI was at Exeter, 
The Maior in curtefie thowd methe Cafile, 
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And called it Ruge-mount,at which name! ftarted, 
Becaufea “le cer toldmeonce 


I fhould not liue long after faw Richmond. 
Buck, My lord. 
Kinz. I,whatsaclocke? 
Buck, Tam thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promifd me. 
Keng. Wel,but whats aclocke? 
Bact. Vpon the {troke of ten, 
King. Woll,letit ftrike, 
Buck. Whicletit (trike? 
King. Becaufethatlikea Iacke thou keepft the ftroke 
ixt thy begeing and my meditation, 
I am not in the pining vaineto day. 
Buck, Whie then refolue me whether you wil orno? 
King. Tut, tut,thou troubleftme,Tain notin the vain. East, 
Buck, Isit cuen fo,reward{t he my true {eruice 7 
With fuch deepe contempt,made Shim king for this? 
Oletme thinkeon Haftingsand be goue 
T oBrecnock while my featefull head is on. Exit, 
Enser Sir Francis Tirrell, 
Tyr. Thetyrranous and bloudie deed is done, 
7 he moft arch. act of pitteous maflacte, 
That cuer yet thisland + was guiltic of, 
Dighton and Forreft whom J did fubome, 
Todothis ruthles peece ofbutcherie, 
Although they were Actht villains bloudie dogs, 
with tendemes and kind compaffion, 
two children in their deaths fad ftories: 
Lot hare laicthofe tender babes, 
Thus thus quoth Forteft gi ing on another, 
Within their innocent arms, 
Their lips were foure red Roles on a ftalke, 
Which in their fummerbeautic kit each other, 
A booke of praiers on their pillow laie, 
Which once quothForreft almott changd my mind, 
But 6 the Diuell their the villaine 
Whilft Dighton thus sald on we — 
y J 


. The Tragedy 
The moftreplenifhed fweet worke ofnature, 
That ftom the prime creation euet he framed, 
Thus both are gone with con{cience and remorfe, 
They could not (peake and fo Tleft them both, | 
Tobring this tidingstothebloudieking. Evter Ks. Rigbard. 
And here he comes,all haile my foueraigne leige. 
King. Kind Tirrell am I happieim thy newes. 
Tyr. Tfto hauedone the thing you guuein charge, 
Beget your happinefle,be happie then 
Foritis done my Lord. | 
King. But didft thou {ee them dead? 
Tir, I did my Lord. 
King. And buried gentle Tirrell? 
Tir. The Chaplaine of the tower hath buriedthem, 
But how or in what place Ido not know, 
Tir. Come tome Tirrel foone at after{upper, 
And thou fhalt tell the procefle oftheir death, 
Meane tine but thinke how I may do thee good, 
And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit Tirvel, 
Farewel til foone. 
The fonne of Clarence haue ! pent vp clofe, 
His daughter meanelic haue I matchtin mariage, 
The fonnes of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bolome, 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world godni 
Now for I know the a Seariea aimes 
Ar Elizabeth, my brothers ter, 
And bythat knot lookes | eaaeaeteaie 
Toher I go aiollie thriuing wooer, Enter Casesby. 


Cat. My Lord. | 

King, Good newesorbad that thou comftin fo bluntly? 

(atef. Bad newes my lord, Ey is fled to Richmond, 
And Buckingham backt with the bardie Welchmen, 
Isinthe field,and filllhis powerincreafeth. 

King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rath leuied armie: 
Come Ihaue heard that feareful commenting, 
Isleaden feruitourto dull delaie, 


Delaic leades impotent and fnaile-pact beggerie, 


Then fierie expedition be my wing, 
Toues 
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Toues Mercurie and Herald for aking - 

Come muftermen, my counfaile is my fhield, 

Wemuft be briefe when traitors braue the field. Exeunt, 
Enter Queene (Margaret fola. 

2. Mar. So now prolperitie begins to mellow 

And drop ino the rotten mouth of Death t 

Here in thefe confines flilie haue I lurkt, 

To watch the waining of mine aduerfaries : 

= — am! witneffe to, 

wil to Fraunce, hoping the confequence 
Wil as rn tragical, 
Wi thee wretched Margaret, who comes here ? 
Enter the Qu. andthe Sia, i Sc 
Qs. Ah my young princes, ah my tender babes! 

My vablowne flowers, new appearing fweets, 

IF yet your gentle foules flic Si Sen. 

And benot fixt in doome perpetual, 

Houer about me with your aicric winges, 

And heare your motherslamentation. 

oe. (Mar. Houer about her, faie that right forright, 
Hath dimd your infantmome,to aged night. 
Quec, Wilt thou,O God, fliefrom fuch gentle lambes, 
And throw them in the intrailes of the Wolfe 
When didft chou fleepe when fich a deed was done ? 
: on phe oh = + gon my seh sera P 
wich. Blin spoote mortal liui 

Woes{ceane, worlds fhame,graues due by if vie, 

Refi thy vare{tonsnglandslawfulcarth, 

Valawfullic made drunke with innocents bloud. 


Then would /hi bones, notreftthem here ; 
© who hath anie caulstomormne but 7? 

Duch. So manic miferieshauecrazd my voice 
That my woe-wearied toong ismute and dumbe. 
Edward Plantagenet, whie artthou dead ? 

Qs, Mar. ancient forrow be moft reverent, 
Gine mine the benefite of fignorie, 

13 And 
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And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 


Ifforrow can admitte focietie, 
Tell oucr your woes againe by vewing mine, 
f had an Edward, till a Richard kild him; 
] had aRichard, till a Ricard kild hun: 
Thou hadft an Edward, till a Richard kild him: 
Thou hadft aRichard, till a Richard kildhim. 
Duach. IhadaRichardto, and thou did{t kill him: 
Thad a Rutland to, thou hopft to kill hi 


im, 
us, Mar. Thou hadft a Clarence to, and Richard kild him: 


From forth the kennel of thy wombe hath crept, 
A hel-hound that doeth hunt ysall to death, 
That dogge that had his teeth before his eyes, 
Te worrie lambes,and lap their gentle blouds, 
That foule defacer of Gods handie worke, 
Thy wombe let loofe,to chafe vs to our graues, 
O vpright,iuft and true difpofing God, 
How doe I thanke thee, that this carnal curre, ° 
Praies onthe iffue of his mothers bodie, 
And makesher puefellow with othersmone. 

Dach. OHanies wifes triumph act in my woes, 
ter sig “hoe wept for thine, 

#.Mar. Beare with me,/ am hungrie for reueng 

And now / cloie me with beholdngit,~ és 
Thy Edward,he is dead, that tabd my Edward, 
Thy other Edward dead, to quitte my Edward, 
Yong Yorke,he is but boote gonad bo they 
Match notthe high eerste 


ra 
The adulterate Haftings, Riters Vaughan, Gray, 
Vatimelie fmothred in their duskie 
Richard yet liues, hels blacke intelli : 
Onely referued their factor to buie foules, 
And {end them thether, but at hand at handes, 
enfues his piteous, and ynpittied en 
Barth gapeste! 
Tohauc hi fuddenly conucied away. 
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A figne ef dignitie, a rifh flagge 

To Pe the sivcofcien dangerous fhot, 

A Queene in ieaft onelie to fill the {ceane, 

Whereis thy husband now, where be thy brothers? 
Where are thy children, wherein doeft thouioyer 
Who fues to thee,and cries God faue the Queene? 
Where be the bending peeres that flattered 

Where bethe —— troopes that followed thee? 
declincall this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happie wife, a mott diftreffed widow, 

Fori Mother, one that wailes the name, 

For Queene, 2 verie caitiue crownd with care, 

For one being fned to, one that humblie fues, 

For one commaunding all, obcyedofnone, 

For one that {comdatme, now {cornd of me, 

Thus hath the courfe of iuftice whe’eld about, 
And left thee but, a yerie praietotime, 


Hauing no more, but of what thou wert, 
To one thee the now, bana thou art, 


aba dy necke,beareshalfe my burthened yoke, 
which, euen here,] flippe my wearie necke, 
And leave the burthen fie i : 
Farewell ¥ orkes wife, and Queene offad mifchance, 
¢ Engli(a woes, will make me {mile in France 2s ‘ 
Og. 
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Qa. Orhou wel skild in curfes, ftaic awhile, 

And teach = sdeey eae ve epics 
Mar. Forbeare to j cs, 

abt deadha pinetfe with fiuing woe, 
Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 
And hethatflew them fouler then he is, 
Bettring thy loffe makes the bad caufer worfe, 
Reuoluing this, wil teach thee how to cutle. 

Qs. My wordsare dul, O quicken them with thine, 

Q. Mar. Thy woes wil make them fharp,& pierce like mine. 

Du. Why thould calamitiebe fulofwords? Exit (Mar. 

Qs. Windie attumies to-your Client woes, 
A erie fucceeders of inteft ate iotes, 
Poorebreathing Orators of miferies, 
Let them haue {cope, though what they do impart, 
Helpe not at al, yet dothey eafe the hart. 

Duh, It{o, thenbe not toong.tide, go with me, 
And in the breath of bitter words lets (other 
My damned fonne, which thy two fweet fons fmotherd, 
Theare his drum,be copious in exchimes. 

Enter K, Richard marching with Drammes 
and Trumpets. 
King Whoi iti 


interceptsm ? 

Dach. A ia wo fe roe thee 
By thee in heraccurfed 
From al the flaughters wretch, thatthou haft done. 

Qs, Hidft thou that forehead witha golden crowne 

Where fhould be grauen, ifthat right were right, 
The flaughter of the Prince that owed that Crowne, 
And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers; 
Tel me thouvillaine flaue, where are my children ? 

Duch, Thou tode, thou tode, where isthy brother Clarence? 
Me, Where enct, his fonne ? ” 

#6. iskind Hafings,R guers,V Gray? 

King A flourith trumpets, {iri lly a 
Let not the heauens heare thefe tel-tale women 
Raile on the Lords annointed, Strike /{aie. The trampets 
Either be patient, and intreat me faire, 

. Or 
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Or with the clamorus report of war: 
Thus will I drowne yourexclamations, 
Du, Art thou my fon? 
King. 1, thanke God,my father and your felfe, 
Du, Then patiently here my impatience, 
King. Madam Ihauea touch ofyour condition, 
Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 
Du, [willbe mild and gentle in my fpeach. 
King. Andbriefe good mother for 1am in haft, 
Du. Art chou fo haftie / have ftaid for thee, 
God knowesin anguifh, paine and agonie, 
King. And came I not atlaft tocomfort you? 
Da, Noby the holie roode thou knowft it well, 
Thou camft on earthto make the earth my hell, 
A greuous burthen was thy berth tome, 
Techieand waiward was thy infancie, 
{choele-daiesfrightful,defperate, wild, and furious. 
Thy prime of manhood,daring, bold and venturous, 
Thy age confirmed, proud, fubtile, bloudie, trecherous, 
What comfortable houre canft thou name 
Fhat euer grac't mein thy companie? 
King. Faith none but Humphrey boure,that cald your grace 
To breakefalt once forth of my companie, 
If] be fo difgraciousin your fight, 
Let me march on,and not offend your grace, | 
Du, Oheare me{peake for] {hal neuer fee thee more, 
King. Come,come, youart too bitter. | 
Du, Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 
Eeare from this war thou tume a conqueror, 
Or I with griefe and extreame age hall petifh, 
And sidering thy face againe, 
Therefore take with thee my moftheauy curfe, 
Whichin the daie of battaile tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armor that thou weartt, 
My praiers on the aduerfe partie fight, 
And there the litle foules of Edwards children, 
Whifper the fpirits ofthine enemies, 
And promife them fuccefle and victoric, 
K bloudie 
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Bloudie thou art,bloudie wil bethy end 

Shame feruesthylifeand dosh chy dem attend. Beit, 
oe. Though far mere caufe,yet much lefle {piri to curfe 

Abidesin me,] {aie Amen to 


King. Staie Maddam, I muft {peakea word with you, 
Re! haveno moe fonnes of the royall bloud, 
For thee tomurther for my re. or 
thalbe praying nunnes not weeping Queenes, 
ie  cuell not to hit their lives. 
King You have a daughter cald Elizabeth, 
Vertuous and faire,roiall and gracious. 
Qs, And multthe die for this? O let her live! 
And iain! epee Se her beautie, 
Slandermy felfe as falfe to Edwards bed 
Throw ouer her the vale of infami 
So fhe may liue vnskard from —— flaughter, 
I will conteffe fhe wasnot Edwards daughter. 
King your herbirth, the is of roiati bloud, 
Qs Tofaue her lite, ile faie fheis not fo. 
K ng Herliteisonlie fafeftin hirbirth, — 
Qa. And onlic in chat fafetie died her brothers. 
King Loattheirbirths good (tars were oppolite, 
Qu. Noto their lives bad friends were contrarie. 
i Se ynauoided is the doome of deftinie, 
3 Se. rue when auoided grace makes deftinie, 
My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 
If grace had bleft thee with a fairer life. armes 
King Madam, fo thrive Jin my dangerousattempt ofhoftile 
As [intend more good toyou and yours, 
Then eueryou or yours were by me wrongd. 
Qu, What good is couerd with rhe face of heauen, 
To be difcouerd that can do me good, 
King The aduancement of your children 9 Ladie. 
Qa, Vptofome f{eaffold, thereto loofe their heads, 
Ksug Noto the dignitie and height of honor, 
a tipe of this earths glorie. 
Qu, Flatter my forrowes with report of it, 
Tell me what ftate,what dignitie, what honor? 
| Canft 


wT 
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Canft thou demife to anie child of mine. 
King, Euenall | haue,yeaand my felfe andall, 
Will fia sorta achild rig 
Soin the Lethe angn 
Thou drown tad smenbiec: of thofe wrongs 
agar wr Heer eeutante pest 
Me icte, | at fle kindnes, 
longer telling then thy kindnes doe. / 
King. Then know that from my foule [loue thyd 
Qu, My daughrersnotherchinkes it with her foule, 
Fern ioce aughter rom thy foule 
we That oftlouemy d from > 
Sa from thy foulesloue did{t thou loue her brothers, 
And from my harts loue I dothanke thee forit. 
King. Be not {o haftie to confound my meaning, 
J meane that with my foule] loueth ae 
And meane to make her Queene : 
Qu. Saie then, who doft thou meane fhal be her 


king? 
Ksng. Euenhethat makesher Queen, whofhould beelfe? 


Qs,Whatthoug 

King I euenI,whatthinke you ofit Maddame? 

Qa. How canft thou wooe her? 

Ksag That would I learnc of you, 

Asone that are beft acquainted with her humor. 

Qu, And wilt thou learn of me? 

Kieg Madam with al my hart. 

Qu. Sendto her by theman that flew her brothers, 
A paire of bleeding harts ji 


To 
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Towin your daughter. 
&, Thereis no other waie 
Valetie thou couldft put on fomeother fhape, 
And notbeRichard that hath done all this. 
King Inter faire Englands peace by this alliance. 
Q x. Which fhe fhall purchafe with fill lafting war. 
King Saie that the king which may command intreats. 
Qu, That at her hands which the kings king forbids. 
King Saie fhe fhalbe ahigh and mightic Queene, 
Q«, To wailethe tide as hermother doth, 
King SaicI willoue her cuerlaftinglie. 
Ox, But how long thall that title euer laft, 
Ksxg Sweetlicinforce vnto her fairelyues end, 
Qs. But howlong farely thall her {weet life laft? 
King Solong asheauen and nature lengthensit 
Qu, Solong as hell and Richardlikes of it, 
King Saic Ther foucraign am her fubieGtloue. 
Qs. But the yourfubiect loaths fuch foueraintie. 
King Be cloquentin my behalfe to her, 
Qs. Anhoneft tale {fpeedsbeft being plainlie told. 
King Thenin plainetermestell her louing tale. 
Qu. Plaine and not honettis to harth’a tile, 
King Madame your reafons are too {hallow & too quicke 
Qu. Ono myrcafons ate to deepe and dead. 
Too deepe and dead poore infants in their aue, 

_ King Harpe not onethat ftring Madam thatis paft. 
Qu. Harpe onic fill thall I ail hartftrings breake. 
King Now by my George,my Garter and my crown. 
Qu. Prophand,difhonersiana thethird viurped, 
Ksvg Ifweare by nothing. 

Qu. By nothing for this is no oath, 
The George prophand hath loft his holie honor, 
7 heGarter blemifht pawnd his knichtlie vertue, 
The crown viurpt diac this kinglie dignitie, 
Iffomething thou wilt {weare to be beleeude, 
Sweare then by fomething that thouhaftnot wrongd, 

King Now she woul. 

Qu. Tisfulofthy foule wrongs. 


King My 
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Kéag. My Fathers death. 
Qu. Thy life hath that difhonord, 
King. Then by my felfe. 
Qa Thy felfe thy felfe mifutett. 
King. Whie, then by God, 
Qs, Gods wrong is molt of all, 
If thou hadft feard, tobreake an oath by him, 
The ynitie the kin my brother made, 
Had not bene broken, nor my brother laine. 
If chou hadft feard to breake an oath by him, 
The emperiall mettall circling now thy brow, 
Had graft the tender temples of my childe, 
And both the princes had bene breathing heere, 
Whichnow, two tender plaie. fellowesfor dult, 
Thy broken faith,hath made a praic for wormes, 
King. By thetimeto come. a 
Qs. Thatthou halt wrongd in time orepaft, 
For I my felfe, haue manic teares to wath, 
Hereafter time, for time, by the paft wrongd, 
The children liue, whole parents thouhaft{lsughterd, 
Vngouernd to waileit in theirage, | 
The parentsliue, whofe children thou haft 
Olde withered | capa a Waileit with their age, 
Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft, 
Milufed,care vicd,by time mifirfed orepaft. | 
King. :\3 | intend to profper and repent, 
So thriue ] in my dangerous attempt, 
| armes, my ielfe, my felfe confound, 


T tender not thy beauteous princelie daughter 
Inher lor happinesand ine 
Without her followes to this land and me, 
Tothee her felfe, and manie a Chriftian foule, 
Sad defolation,ruine and decaie, 
It cannot be auvided but by this, | 

K, 3. It will 
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Te willnot be avoided bur this: 
Therefore good mother ( I mutt call you fo,) 
Bethe attumey of my loue to her. 
Pleade what 1 willbe, not what Ihauebene, 
Not a osama but what I will deferue, 
Vege the neceflitie and {tate of times, 
And be not —— in great defignes. 
Qu. Shall Jbetempted ofthe diuell thus. 
King. I, ifthe diuell tempt thee to doe as 
Qu. Shall I forget my felfe, to be my felfe, 
King. 1,if your felfes remembrance, wrong your felfe. 
Qs. But thou did(t kill my children. 
King. Butinyourdaughters wombe,] buried them, 
Where in that nelt of (picerie they fhall breed, 
Selfes of themfelues, to your recom hture. 
Qu. Shall gowinne my daughter to thy will. 
King. Andbea happie mother by the decde, 
Qu, Igoc, write to me verie fhortlie. 
King, her my true loueskiffe,farewell, Exit. 
Relenting foole, and fhallow changing woman. Enter Ret. 
Rat. My gracious ione onthe wefterne coalt, 
Rideth a puiffant N auie. To the (hore, 
Throng manie doubtful hollow harted friendes, 
Vnarmd,and ynrefolud to beate them backe: 
Tisthought that Richmond is their admirall, 
And there they hull, expecting but the aide, 
OfBuckingham,to welcome them a fhore. 
King. Some light foote friend poft tothe Duke of Norff. 
Ratclitte thy felfe, or Cate(bie, where is hee? 
Cas. Heremy Lord, 
King. Flie tothe Duke, poft thouto Salisburie, 
When thou comft there, d ull ynmindfull villaine, 
ae eee (till? and goeft not to the Duke. 
at, Fir{t mightie Soueraigne, let me know your min 
What, from your grace, I thell deliuee them, os _ 
King. O, true good Catefbie, bid him leuie ftraight, 
The greateft (trength and power hecan make, 
And meete me prefentlic at Salisburie, 


a 
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Re. What is 5 es: Fre pleafure, I fhall do at Salisbu- 
Kiug. Whie? what wouldft thou doethere before I goe? (ry, 
Ras, pele rem told e I penton before. 
King. My mi — fir, eischangd. 
How Ste an newes wi aa 
Enter Darbie, 
Dar. None good my Lord,to pleafe you with the hearing, 
Nor none fo bad, but it may well part 
oe tiddle neither good,norbads 
Why doe ft thou runne fo many mile about, 
When thou mai(t tell thy tale aneerer way. 
Oncemore, what newes? 
Dar. Richmond ison the Seas. 


rm, Fs the chaire emptie? isthe {word vnfwaied? 
Isthe king dead 7 the Empire wnpollefty 
What heire of Yorke isthere aliue but weg 
And whoisEnglandsKing, bur great Yorkesheire,? 
Then tell me, what doeth he vpon the feag 

Dar, Voleffeforthat my liege, I cannot guefie, 

King Vnieffe forthat he comestobe your liege, 
You cannot gueffe, wherefore the We comes, 
Thou wilt reuolt,and flie to him /feare, | 

Dar. No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

King Where isthy power then # tobeate him backe, 
Where are thy tennants 7 and thy followerse 
Are they notnow ypon the W fhoreg 
Safe condudting, the rebelsfrom their fhips, 

Dar, No my good Lord, my friendes are in the North. 

King. Cold friends to Richard, what doe they in the Northy 
When they fhould ferue,their tin in the Welt, 

Dar, They haue not bin commaunded,mightie foueraigne. 
Pleaftit your Maieftic to giue meleauc, 

Te mu- 
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Ile muftervp my ftiendes and meete your grace, 
Where,and whattime, your Maieftiefhall pleafe. 

King. 1,1,thou wouldeft be gone, to ioyne with Richmond, 
Twill not truft you Sir, 

Dar. Molt mightie ie 
You haue nocaufeto hold my friendfhip doubtfull, 
I neuer was,nor neuer will befalfe. 

King Well,go mufter men, but heare you,leaue behinde, 
Your tonne George Stanlie, looke your faith be firme, 
Or elfe, his heads affurance is but fraile. 

Dar, So deale with him, as J proue true to you. 

Enter a ?, 


Bithop of Exceter, his brotherthere, 
With manie mo confederates, are in armes. 
saben: om 
WG. My Liege,in Kent the are in armes, 
And eueric houre more c A 
Flocke to their side and ftill their power increafeth, 
Enter another Mefenger. 
Mef, ice cael ors 
He firiket 9 bin, 
» Ouronyou owles,nothing but fongs offdeath, 
Mef. Your emi newes J bring is ? 
Moorea ty iden cen lof rt 
The Dukeof Bucks armie is difperit and (cattered, 
Mig, Oleic youmerse) dita, 
2 Ol ctie youmercie,] did mi 
Ratcliffe reward him, forthe low I gaue him, 
Hath any well aduifed friend given out, 
Rewardes for him that bringsin 
dMif. Such proclamation bath bene made my liege. 
Enter anether Meffénger. 
Me. Sit Thomas Louel, and Lord Marques Dorfet, 
Tisfaid my liege are vp in armes, 
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Yet this good comfort bring Ito your grace 
The Britaine nauie is difperft, Richmond in Dorthire 
Sent out a boate toaske them on the fhore, 
Ifthey were his affiftants yea, or no? 
Who anfwered him,they came from Buckingham, 
Vpon his partie, he pai eae 
Hoift fale,and made away ‘or Brittaine. 
King. March on,march on,fince we are vpin armes, 
J€notto fight with forreine enemies, 
Yettobeate downe, thefe rebels here at home. 
Enter Catefbie. ° 
Cat. My liege the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond, 
Is with a mightic power landed at Milford, 
Iscolder tidings, yet they mult be told. 
King. Away towardes Salisburie, while we reafon here, 
A royalibatte as sai iar loft, 
Some one take order, Buckingham be brought, 
To Salisburie,the reft march on with me, Exenst. 
Entes Darbie, Sir Chriftepber. 
Dar. Sit Chriftapher,tell Richmond this from me, 
That in the ftie of this moft bloudie bore, 
My foane George Stanlie is franckt vp in hold, 
Tf] reuolt,off goes young teorgeshead, 
Thefeare of that, with holdes my prefent aide, 
But tell me, where is princelie nd now? 
Chrif#. At Pembroke,orat Harford-wett in Wales. 
Dar. What men of name refort to him. 
S.Chrift. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned fouldier, 
Sir Gilbert Talbot,Sir Willzam Stantlie, 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke,Sir Tames Blunt, 
Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew, 
With many moe of noble fameand worth, 
And towardes London they doe bend their courfe, 
Ifby the way, they be not fought withall. 
Dar. Retourne vntothy Lord,commend me to him, 
Tell him, the Queene hath hartelie confented, 
He thall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 
L. Thefe 
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Thefe letvers will refolue him ofmy minde. 
Farewell, Excust. 
Enter Bucking bam to execution. 

Bach, Will not king Richard let me fpeake with him. 

Rat, Nomy Lord, thereforebe patient. 

Buck. Hatftings,and Edwards children, Riuets,Gray, 
Folie kiny Henrie and thy faire foane Edward, 
Vaughan,and all chat haue mifcarried, 

By ynderhand corrupted, foule iniuttice, 
If that your moodie difcontented loules, 
Doe through the cloudes, behold this pre {ent houre, 


Euen for reuenge, mocke my deftnction. 
Thisis Alfoules day fellowes,isitnot? =) 
Rat. Itismy Lord. 


Buck, Whie then Alfoules day,is my bodiesdomefday; 
This is the day ,that in king Edwards tine, 
I wifht might fall on me,when I was found, 
Falfeto hischildren,or his wiues allies; 
This is the day, wherein I witht to fall, 
By the falfe faith ofhim I trulted moft: 
lis, this Alfoules day, to my fearefull foule, 
Is the determind tefpit of my wrongs: 
That high al-feer, that I dallied with, 
Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head, 
And giuen in earneft what /begd inieft. 
Thus doeth he force the fwordes of wicked men, 
To tune their owne pointes, on their Maitters bofome: 
Now Margarets pide wilenveen my head, 
When he quorh fhe, fhall (plit thy hart with forrow. 
Remember, Margaret wasaPropheteffe, 
Come firs,conuey me to theblocke ofthame, 
Wrong hath but wrong,and blame thedew ofblame, 
, oo Richmond with drures and trumpets. 
Rich. Wes in armes, and my moft louing friendes, 
Bruifd yndemeath the yoakeof aaa ne 
T husfarre into the bowels ofthe land, 
Haue we marcht on withoutimpediment, 
And herereceiue we, from our Father Stanhe, 


Lines 
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Lines offaire comfort,and incouragement 
7 he wretched, bloudie,and viurping bore, 
That fpoild your (omer-fieldes,and fruitfull vines, 
Swils your warme bloud like wath;and makeshis trough, 
Jn your inboweld bafomes, thisfoule fwine, 
Lies now euenin the centerof this Ile, 
Neare tothe towne of Leycefteras we learne: 
From Tamworth thether, isbut one dayes march, 
InGodsname cheerelie on, couragiousfiiendes, 
Toreape the harueft of, ia peace, 
By this one bloudietriall of fharpe warre. 

t Le. Buerie mans conf{cienceis a thoufand {wordes, 
To fight again that bloudie homicide. 

2 Le. 1 doubt not but hisfriendes will flie to vs, 

3 Lo. Hehath nofriendes, but who are friendes for feare, 
Which in his greateft needewill fhrinke fom him. 

Rich. Alt for our vantage, then in Godsname march, 
True hope is (wift, and flies with Swallowes wings, 
Kingsitmake Gods,and meaner creatures kings. Exit. 

Enter King Richard,Norffolks Ratcliffe, 
Catefbie with others, 
f. Here pitch ourtentes, euen here in Bofworth field, 
Whie, how now Catesbie, whie look{t thou (0 bad. 
Cat, My hartisten times lighter thenmy lookes. 
King, Norffolke,come er 
Ike, we ee a knockes,ha,muft we noty oid 

Nirff. We mult both giue,and take lous 

Ra Vp with saves aah willy le tonight, 
But whee to morrow, wellLallis one for that: 

Who hath difcried the number of the foe. 

Norff. Sixe or feuen thoufand is their greateft number. 
King... Whie our battalion trebles that acccunt, 

Befides,the Kings name is a tower 
Which they ypon the aduerfe partie want, 

Vp with my tent there, valiant gentlemen, 
Let vsfuruey the vantage of the field, 

Call forfome men of found dire@tion, 
Lets wantno di(cipline,make no dela, 


L2 For 
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For Lordes, to morrowis a bufie day. Exeunt, 
Enter Richmendwith the Lordes,c. 
Rich. The wearie fonne hath made a golden fete, 
And by the bright tracke ofhis fierie Carre, 
Giues fignall of a goodlic day to morrow, 
Where is Sir William Brandon, he fhall beare my ftanderd, 
The Earle of Pembroke keepe his regiment, 
Good captaine Blunt,beare my good nightto him, 
And by the fecond houre in the morning, 
Defire the Earle to {ce me in my tent. 
Yet one thing more,good Blunt before thou goeft; 
Where is Lord Stanlie quarterd,doeft thou know, 
Blast. Volefle I haue miftane his coulers much, 
Which well Jam affur'd, /haue not done, 
His regiment, lies halfea mile at leatt, 
South from the mightie power of the king. 
Rich. FH without perrill it be poffible, 
Good captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 
And giue him from me, this me needefull {crowle. 
Bixnt. Vpon my life my Lord, le yndertake It, 
Rich, Farewell good Blunt. 
Giue me fome inke, and paper, in my tent, 
Ile drawe the forme,and modle of our battel, 
Limit each leader to his feuerall chatee 
And partin iuft proportion our {mall ftrength 
Come, let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufines, 
In to our tent, the aire is he cold, 
Enter king Richard, Norff, Ratcliffe 
« Catefhe, Ai of 
K ag. Whatisa clocke. 
Cat. Itisfixe of clocke, full upper time, 
Kixg. 1 will not fuptonight, giue me fome inke and paper, 
What ? is my beuer eafterthen it was?, 
And all my armour laid into my tent 
C th, It is my Liege,and all thinges are in readines, 
King. Good Norffolke, hie theeto thy charge, 
Vee carefull watch ,chufe truftie centinell. ' 
Norff. Igoe my Lord, 
Sturr 
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King. Stur with the Larketo morrow gentle Norffolke, 


Nor. warrant you my Lord 


K. ng. Catesby, 
Rat. My lord. 


King. Send outa Purfiuant at armes 
T 0 Stanieys regiment,bid him bring his power 
Before fun rifing,leaft his fonne George 
Into the blind caue of eterna! night. 


Fill me a bowle ot wine 
Saddle white Surrey for 


apiue mea watch, 


eld to morrow 


Looke that my (lauesbe found and nottoo Ratliffe, 


Rt. My lord. 


King. Sawft thou the melancholie Lo Northumberland? 
Ret Thomas the Barle of Surrey and himfelfe, 
Much about cockthut time, from to troupe 


Went through the army cheerin 


gVp the foldices. 


King. Sol am fatisfied piue mea bouleof wine, 


Thaue notthat alacrity pirit 


Nor cheere ofmind thatI was wont to haue; 
Setit down. Isinke and paper ready? 


Rat. Itismy lord. 


Késng Bid my guard watch leaue me. 
Ratliffe about the mid of, night come to mytent 
Andhelpe to arme me: leaue me I fay, Exit. Ratliffe 

Enter Darby to Rickmmondin bis tent. 
Darby, Fortune and victorie fet on thy helme. 
‘Rich, Allcomfort that the darke night can afford, 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law, 
Tel me how fares our louing mother? 

Der. I by attumey bleffe thee from thy mother, 
Who praies continuallie for Richmonds good, 
So much for that the Glent houres Reale on, 
And flakiedarkeneffe breakes within the caft, 
In briefe,for fo the feafon bidsvs be: 
yO thy battell eareliein the morning, 

thy fortune to the arbitrement, 


Ofbloudie ftrokes and moxtal 


Tas] may,thar which I would,7 cannot, 


war, 
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With beft aduantage will deceiue the time, 
And aide thee in this doubful fhocke of armes, 
Buton thy fide I may notbe too forward, 
Leaft being feene thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 
Farewel,the leafure and the fearefull time, 
Cursoffthe ceremonious vowes of loue, 
And amrle enterchange of fweet difcourfe, 
Which fo long fundried friends fhould dwelypon, 
God giue vs lei(ure for thefe rights ofloue, 
Once moreadiew, be valiant and {peed well. 
Rich, Good lordse ondud him to his regiments 
Te (triue with troubledthoughts to take a nap, 
Lealt leaden {lumber peife medowne to morrow, 
When J fhould mount with wings of victorie, 
Once more goodnight kind Lordsand gentlemen, = Exurt, 
O thou whole Captaine I account my felte, 
Looke on my forces with a graciousete? 
Putin their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 
Thatthey ma crufh downewitha heauie fall, 
The yfurping helmets of our aduerfaties, 
Makevys thy ininiftersofchaftifement, 
That we may praifethee in the victorie, 
To theeI docommend my watchfullfoule, 
Eare /let falthe windowes ofmine cies, 
Sleeping and waking,oh defend me ftill! 
Enter the ghoft ofyoung Prince Edward, fonne 
Harry the fixt, to Ri. 
f Ghoft to Rs. Letme fit heauie onthy foule to morrow. 
Thinke how thou ftabftme in my prime of youth, 
At Teukesburie, difpaire therefore and die, 
T 0 R4cb, Be cheerful Richmond forthe wronged foules 
Of Butchered princes fightin thy behalfe, 
King Henries iffue Richmond cognforts thee. 
| Enter the ghott of Henry the fixt. 
t ‘Ghoft to Ks. When I was mortall my annointed body, 
By thee was punchedhfull of deadlie holes, 
I hink ¢ on the tower and me difpaire and die, 
Harrie 
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Harrie the fixt bids thee difpaireand die, | 
To Rich. Vertuous and holie bethou conqueror, 
Harrie that prophifted thou fhouldft be king, 
Doth comfortthee in a liue and florifh, 
Ester the Gof? of Clarence. 
Ghoft. Letme fet heaute in thy (oule to morrow, 
Ithat was walhtto death with fullome wine, 
Poore Clarence by thy guilebetmid to death: 
Tomorrow in the battiflethinke on me, 
And fall thy edgeles{word,difpaire and die, 
~2 6, Rich. Thou ofspring of the houfe of Lancefter, 
The wronged heires of Yorke do pray for thee, 
Good angels guard thy battaile Ime and florith. 
Enter the ghojts of Riuers,Gray V augban. 
King Letme {x heauiein thy fouletomorrow, 
Riuersthat died at Pomftet,difpaire and die, 
wre. Thinke vpon Graie,and let thy foule difpaire. 
aug Thinke ypon Vaughan, and with guiltie feare, 
Let fall thy launce,difpaire and die. 
Alte Ri. Awake and thinke our wrongsin Richardsbofome, 
Wel conquer him,awake and win the daie. 
Enter the gbofts of the twe yong Prices, 
Ghoft to Ri, Dreame on thy Coofens{mothered in the tower, 
Let vsbe lead within thy bofome Richard, 
And weigh thee down to ruine,fhame,and death, 
Thy Nephewesfoulesbid thee difpaire and die, 
0 Ricb. SleepeRichmond {lcepe, in peace and wake inioy, 
Good angels guard thee from the bores annoy, 
Liue and beget a happie race of kings, 
Edwards ynhappiefonnes do bid thee forifh, 
Enter theg bof of Haftings. 
Glof Bloudie and guiltic, guiltilie awake, 
And in abloudie battaile addy daies, 
Thinke on lord Haftings, difpaire and die, 
To Rich, Quiet yntroubled foule,awake,awake, 
Arme,fight and conquer for faire Engjands fake, 
. Enter she ghoft of Lady Anne his wife, 
Richard thy wife,that wretched hase wife, 
L 4 j T hat 





The Tragede 
7 hat neuer ari a quiet houre with thee, 
Now fils thy fleepe with preturbations, 
To morrow in the battaile thinke on me 
Aad fall thy edgeles (word defpaire and die, 
To Rich. sie id ap thou a quict {leepe, 


Dreame offucceffe and happie vidtorie, 
Thy aduerfaries wife doth praie for thee. 

Enter the Geaft of Buckingham. 
The ficlt was I that helpt thee tethe crown, 
The laft was I that felt fa rrannie, 


Oin the battaile thinke on Buckingham, 
And dic in terror of thy giltinefle, 
Dreame sre olagriractbasceay ras and death, 
Fainting, defpaire, dthy breath, 
Te Rich, I died for oT couldlend thee aid, 
But cheare thyheart,and be thou not difmaid, 
God and good angels fight on Richmons fide, 
And Richard falsin height ofall his pride. ! 
Richard frarteth op ont of a dreas e. : 
King Ri. Giue me another horfe,bind yp my wounds, | 
Have mercie lefiu: fof, 1 did but dreame, | 
O Coward confcience,how doft thou affi& me? 
Cel tan blew jis now deud midnight, 
Cold Ul dropsftand on my trembling Heth, 
What do Iftare?my felfe'theres none elfe by, 


Richard loues Richard, thatis | and I, 
Is there a murtherer here? no. YesI am, 


Alacke Soe rere for ani good 


Tama villaine,yet / lie Jam not, 

Foole of thy (ae Speake wellfocte do not flatter, 
My contcience hath a thoufand fcucrall tongues, 
And eueric tongue bringsin a feueral tale, | 
Andeuerie tale condemns me fora villaine, 
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Periurie,perurie, in the higheft degree, 
Murther,fterne murther — ay degree, 
All feuerall finnes.al! videinea degree, 
Throng to the barre crying all guiltie, guiltie. 
Ifhall difpaire, there isno creature loues me, 
And if] die,no foule will pitie me: 
And wherefore fhould they, fincethat I my felts, 
Finde in my felfe,no pitie to my felfe. 
Mc thoughtthe foules of all that Thad murtherd, 
Came to my tent, and euery one did threat, 
Tomorrows vengeance on the head of Richard. 


Enter Ra'cliffe, 
Rat. My Lord. 
Keng. Teaiacs whois there? 
Ras, Rateli Lord,tisI,the carlie village cocke, 
Hath twife done falutation tothe mome, 
Your friendes are yp, and buckle on theirarmor. 
King. O Rorclife 1 hauedreamd a fearefull dreame, 
What thinkft thou, will our friendes proue all true? 
Rat. No doubt my Lord, 
King. O Ratcliffe, Ifeare, Ifeare. 
Rat, Nay good my Lord,be not aftaid offhadowes, 
King Byt Paul, hhadowestonight, 
Haue more terror to the foule ofRich 
Then can the fubftance often thoufand fouldiers, 
Armed in proofe,and led by {hallow Richmond. 
Tis not yet neere day come, go with me, 
Vader our cents Ile plaie the eafe dropper, 
Tofee if any meaneto fhrinke from me. Excunt. 
Enter the Lordes to Richmond, 
ol Good morrow se _ 
Rig, Criemercie Lordes,and watchful gentlemen, 
That you haue tane Reb. here. 
Le. How haueyouflept my Lord? 
Rich, The fweeteft leepe,and faireftboding dreames, 
k cuer entred ina drowfiehead, 


Haue I fince your depature had my Lordes, 
M. 





The Tragedy 


Methought their foules, whofe bodies Richard murtherd, 

fame to my tent,and cried on victorie, 

I promife you, my foule is verie Jocund, 

nthe remembrance of {0 faire a dreame. 

How farre into the morningisit Lordes? 

Lo. Vpon the ftroke of . 
Rich. Whie, then tistime to arme,and giue direction. 

His oration te bis fouldiers. 

Morethen Thaue faid, louing countriemen, 

The leafure and inforcement ofthe time, 

Forbidsto dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide, 

The praiers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 

Likehi hreard bulwarkes, ftand our faces, 

Richard, exceptthofe whome we fight againtt, 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow: 

For, what ishe they follow ? truelie gentlemen, 

A bloudie tirant,and a homicide. | 

One raifdin bloud, and onein bloud eftablithed, 

One that mademeanes to comeby what he hath, 

And flaughtered thofe,that were the meanesto helpe him. 

A bale foule ftone,made precious by the foile, 

Of Englands chaire, where he is falfely fet, 

One that nee Godsenemie, 

Then if you inft Gods enemie 

God wll In iuftices waed you a his foulders, 

Jf you doe {weate to oe atyrant downe, 


If you doe free your children ftom the fword, 

Your childrens children quits it in tage: 

Then in thename of God andall Sleigh 

Aduaunce your ftandards,drawe your willing fyrordes, 

Forme, the raunfome of my bold att 

fhall be this could corps on the earths cold face: 
ut 


of Richara the third. 
Butif I thriue, the gaine of my attempt, 
The leaft of you, fhall fhare his part thereof. 
Sound drummes and trumpets boldlie,and cheerefullic, 
God, and Saint George, Richmond, and victorie. 
Enter King Richard,Rat. ce. 

King. What faid Northumberland, astouching Richmond, 

Rat, That he was never trained vpinarmes. 

King He faid the trueth,and what faid Surrey then. 

Rat, He fmiled and faid the beter for our purpofe, 

King. Hewasin the right, and fo in deede tris: 
Tell the clocke there. T be clocke friketh. 
Give me a calender, who faw the Sunne to day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord. 

King. Thenhe difdainesto fhine,for by the booke, 
He fhould haue braud the Eaft an howeragoe, 
A blacke day will it beto fome bodie Rat. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King, The Suane will nor be feene to day, 
The skie doeth frowne, and lowre vpon our armie, 
T would thefe dewietcares were from the ground, 
Not thine to day: whie, what isthat to mez 
More then to Richmond , for the {elfe-fame heauen, 
That frownes on me, lookes fadlie vpon him, 


orf. 
King. erp et aL, my horfe, 


I willleade forth, ny kei a ‘ 
And thus my battaile fhall be ordered. 
My foreward fhall be dravven out all in length, 
Confifting equallie ofhorfe and foote 
Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

. orffalke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 
{hall have the leading of thisfoote and horle, 
They thus direted, we willfollow, 
In the matne battle, whole pulflance on either fide, 
fhall be well winged with on chiefeft horfe: 
This, and Saint to bootes what think{t thou Ss 


A 5° 


The Tragedy 


Nor. A good direction warlike foueraigne, be foewerh him 
This found J on my tent this morning, a paper. 

locks of Norfolkg be not fo bould, 

For Dickonthy mafter is bought «nd fould, 

King Athing aeuited by thc enemie. 
Go gentlemen euery man yntohischaige, 
Letnot our babling dreamesaffright our foules: 
Conftience is but a word that cowards vie, 
Deuildat firlt to keepe the ftrong in awe, 
Our ftrong armes be our confcience fwords our law. 
March on, ioine brauelie let vsto it pell mel, 
Ifnetto heaven then hand in hand to hell. 
His Orution to bis army. 

What fhal J faie more then I haue inferd? 
Remember whom youare to cope withall, 
A fort of hea and runawaies, 
A {cum of Brittains and bafe lacky pefants, 
Whom their orecloled country vomits fort 
To de{perate aduentures and affurd deftruction, 
‘You fleeping fafe they bring to you vnref, 
You hauing lands and bleft sii beautzoua wi 
rt would reftraine the one, diftaine the other, 
And who doth lead them but a paltreyfellow,? 
ree in Brittaine at our mothers colt, 
A milkelopt,one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much colde as ouer fhooes in {now: 
Lets whip thefe ftragglers ore the feasapaine, 
Lath hence thefe ouerweening rags nce, 
Thefe famifht beggera wearie of theie liues, 
Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 
For want of means poore rats had hangd themfelues, 
Ifwe be conquered,let men conquer vs, 
And not thefebaftard Bananavbon our fathers 
Hauein their own land beaten bobd and thumpt, 
Andin record left them the heires of fhame. 
Shall rhefe enioy ourlands,Jie with our wiues? 
Rauifh our daughters,barke I heare their drum, 
Fight gentlemen of England, fight boldyeomen, 


Draw 


of Richard the third, 


Draw archers draw your arrowesto the head, 
Spur your proud horfes hard,and ridein bloud, 
Amaze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 
What faies lord Stanley, wil he bring his power? 

M f. Mylord,he doth deny tocome, 

Ksag Ott with his fonne Georgeshead. 

Nor. My lord,the enemie is paft the marfh, 
After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

Kéng Athoufand hartsare great within my bofome, 
Aduance our ftandards, fet vpon out foes, 
Ourancient = = faire ae 
Infpire vs wit rie Dragons, 
Vr them vidtorie fis onour helmes, Excunt. 


Alarum,excur fons Enter Catesby. 
Cate/. Refcew my lord ot Noise pctee eve, 


The king eracts more wonders then a man, 

Daring an oppofite to cuerie danger, 

Hishorfeis (Lineand all on foot 

Seeking for Richmond inthe throat of death, 

Refcew faire lord,orelfe the daie is loft. 

Enter Richard. 
King Aborfe,ahorfe,my ki for a horfe. 
Catef, Withdraw my lord, ilehelpe youto a horfe. 
King Slauc | haue fet my life vpona caft, 

And / will ftand the haem of dn de 

J thinke there be fixe Richmondsin the field, 

Fiue haueI flaineto daie in ftead ofhim, 

A horfe,ahorfe, my os horfe, 

Alarum, Enter Richard and presage SL jer ey ater Slain 
then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond,Da ly bearing the 
crowne,with other Lords gore. 

Ri, God and your armes be praifd victorious freends, 

The daieis ours,the bloudie dog is dead, 

Dar, Couragious Richmond wel haft thou acquit thee, 

Loc here thislong vfirped roisltie, 

From the dead temples ofthis bloudie wretch, 

Haue I pluckt ee thy browes withall, 

Weare it,enioy it,and make much of it, = 

ut 


The Tragedie 
: a Great God ofheauen faie Amentoall, 
ut tell me. is George Stanley liuing, | 
Din Hirai elo Gin I cieefe towne, 
Whether ifitpleafe you we may now withdrawvs, 
Rich. pir agwebr er teonstar rare 
John D olke Water Ferrés 
Robert B ee 6 fe illion Brandon. 
oon Inter their a births, 
aime a to the foldiers 
That infibetaion va Teturne to Vs, 
And then 28 we hauetane the facrament, 
We will ynite the white rofe and the red, 
Smile heauen vpon this faire coninnétion, 
That long haue frownd ypontheirenmitie, 
What heares me,and {aies not Amenf 
England hath long been madde and {cardher {elfe, 
The brother blindlie fhedthe brothers bloud 


All this deuided vorke and Lancafter, 
Deuided in their dire deuifion, 


esagzine, 
And make weepe in ftreames of. 
aonceentee 
That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace, 
Nowcluill wounds are ftopt peace lines againe, 
That fhe may long Bue heare, God {aie Aenen 
FINIS. 
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